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PREFACE. 


^©> 

TN  preparing  Crystal  Fountain  for  the  Christian  pubHc,  the  author  had 
in  view  a  two-fold  idea  ;  namely,  To  issue  a  book  eminently  worthy 
of  a  place  in  the  Sabbath-school,  the  Gospel,  Revival  and  Temperance 
meeting-,  and  thus  save  the  expense  to  the  church  of  purchasing  a  book 
suitable  for  each  department. 

It  is  our  earnest  prater  that  it  may  fill  the  mission  intended  to  the 
utmost  satisfaction  of  all  who  may  adopt  it ;  and  abovt;  all,  that  it  may 
bring  honor  and  glory  of  God  to  whom  we  looked  for  wisdom  in  its  prepar- 
ation. 

R.  B.  Mahaffey. 

Cleveland,  Ohio,  April  1,  1889. 


Copyright,  1889,  by  LAUER  &  MATTILL. 


CRYSTAL   FOUNTAIN. 


CHAS.  GEESEY. 


THE  MASTER  CALLETH. 

"The  Master  is  come  and  cullcth  for  thee."— John  11 :  2S. 
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1.  We  hear  thy  tender,  lovin;:  voice,  Which  .saith  "Come  unto  me."  That  1  may  all  your  burdens  bear,  And 

2.  We  know  we've  wander'd  fur  a-  way   Up-oii   for -bidden  (rrouiid,  l>ut  we  rejoice,  0  blessed  thought. Thou 
;J.  O  wondrous  love  !  Oh,  jjrace  divine !  That  s.-vve-s  u.s  IVoni  the  full, While  mercy  stands  with  out.-^trelch'd 

[hands,  We 
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Chorus. 
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let  j'our  souls  be  free.   Com-ing,  bl*ss-td   it-m,    ('oio-iog  now  to  Tbee,        Cora-iDg.  )t's,  «f'rf  cum-iog,  Thro'Thy  gract  so  Ctm. 
may'st  be  always  found, 
will  accept  the  call. 


ONLY  THROUGH  THEE. 


ARTHLRW.  FRENCH. 


FRAKK  M.  DAVIS. 
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1.  On  -  ly  thro' Thee,  Lord, we  gatb  -  er       All     of    our  courage     tostaiul     Herein  tho  Tem-j.>er-anco 

2.  On -ly  thro' Thee  can    we  con-quer,     So     we    im-plore  now  thy  aid,     Guard  us  and  keep  us  from 

3.  On  -  ly  thro' Thee.and  thee  on-  ly,      Com-eth  life's  ev  -  er  -  y    joy,    Thine  is  the   fa  -  vor    to 
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con  -  flict.         Fight  -  ing  our  foes  hand  -  to  -  hand, 
dan  -  ger.  Let      not  our  hearts  be     a  -  fraid : 

grant    us.  Pleas  -  ure  with  nev   -  er    al    •    ley. 
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Trust  -  ing  thy  help  will  not      fail  us, 
Shield      us  from  ev  -  'ry  temp  -  ta-tiou, 
Hark      to  our  prayer  and  then    kind-ly 
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Knowing  that  we  must  prevail,  For-ward  we  press  to  our  du  -  ty 
Make  us  but  val-iant  and  strong.While  un  -  to  thee  shall  our  voi  -  ces, 
'uive  us  from  out    of    thy  store.  What  we  may  ask, while  for-ev  -  er 
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Crushing  the  foee  that  assail. 
Thank-ful-ly  raise  in  sweet  song. 
Thine  be  the  glo-ry  e'er-more. 
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THIS  IS  THE  LIFE. 


£.  A.  BARXES. 


'Whcn'milii  tln'U  ml  iilso  cuUoil. 
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L.  0.  KMERSON. 
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1.  Liv-ing  for  Je-siis,  earn  -  est  and  faithful,  Shim-ning  the    e  -  vil  that  waits  to  destroy,  Pa-tient  in 

2.  Working  for  Jc'-?us  sjieak-ing  the  Gos-pel,  .St-ek-in;:;  with  courage  the  lost    to     re-ciaim.  I.iv-ing  for 

3.  Look-ing   to  Je-sust,     fer-vent    in  pray-ing,  Walk-ing  m  meekness  the  way  that  is  shown, Bear-ing  Hi;: 


B=tr-^- 


__^^_j?^ 


Iron-blo,  always  re-joic-ing  This  is  the  life  that  giv  -  eth 
oth  -  ers,  L<-:»r-ing  tlieir  liiirdons,  This  is  the  life  that  yuld-eth 
tijiir-  It,  trust-ing  llisprom-ise.  This  is  the  life  that    bring -eth 


a  joy,  A  sweet    a-bid-ing   joy. 

a  iiaiiio, A  bright  un  -  fad-iug  name. 

a  crown, A  rich     e  -  tern-al  crown. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh     this      is  the     life  that  the    Mas-ter  would  see,And  this    is     the  life  Oh,  my  broth -er,  for    thee 
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SAVED,  SAVED,  SAVED.! 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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1.  I        was    in      nt  -  ter      bon-dage  ; 

2.  I   wrong  the  hearts  that  love      me, 

3.  At       last    I      felt    ray 
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weak-ness 
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My    fet-ters         all   could  spp  ; 
And  plead  with  me        in  va:n; 
I  turned    to      God    and  cried, 
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Bound  down  in  soul  a 
Soine-times    I  strove 
"Oh.     help  me.  or  I 
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y,  And  yet  to  -  day 
dom.  But  could  not  break 
ish"  And  help  was      not 
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I'm    free! 
the  chain  ; 
de  -  nied  ; ' 


Drink  was  my 
'What  won  -  der 
Thank  God '     a 
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ty  -  rant, Mas  ■ 
in      the   Strug 
slave     no    Ion 
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ter.  And 
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down  the  hill 
weak-ness  was 
joice      to  -  day 
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of  shame 

o'er-thrown, 
with    me, 
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fol-lowed  where  ho  led  me  Un  -  til  de-liv-eranci  came. 
asked  not'Ood  to  help  me,  But  fought  the  fight  a-lone, 
tell  the    joy  -  ful    tid  -  ings,    An  -  oth-er      soul    is    free. 
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SAVED,  SAVED,  SAVED  !— Concluded.  7 

Chorus.    ^  IS 
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Tliank  God!  for  ho  li;is  freed  mo, No  more  by  drink  enslaved,  Go  tell  the  liapi>y  tidings, O  sav'd.savd.sav'd! 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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ON  TO  THE  RESCUE! 
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f        On,     on     to    the    res  cue,    On,  broth-ers,  on,  1  ,>,  .1     ,■  %         .    c   1 

,         o,    '  ,,  J     ■  /n     i\  r>       1      .V  >fctroni;  liic  loe  we  liave  to  fi-jht. 

)        See,    see,  niil-lions  dy-ing    (Omtf.)     ,     .  .     On,  broth-ers,  tn.  j  *■  "    ' 

'  Work, work, while  the  da\- lasts, Work, brothers, work,  1  c,  ,      ,       ,       .^        ,.     , 

Work,work,n.ghtiscom-ing,     (Omit.)     .     .     .  When  none  can  work,  p*''® '^^ '^'"""'''"■'^f'"^"' ^"' '^'''""- 

On,     on     to    the    res-cuo    On,  broth-ers,  on,  1  ou       u     j     j       i    ^  , 

>  bnow  by  aceas  what  you  can  do : 


Lift,  lift  up    tlie    fallen     (Omit)     . 
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On,  broth-ers,  on 
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Yet    we'll    bat- tie      with  our  might, Wrongs  shall  nev-er        con-(]UPr  Right.  On,  broth-ers,       on! 

From     a        dark    de  grad  -  ed    tomb,  E  or    Ins    life      has    lost    its  bloom.  Work, broth-ers,  work! 

Ev  -  er        to       your  cause    be  true.    Earth  and  hcav'n  will  thfn  bless  you  ,  On,  broth-ers,       on! 
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I  BRING  MY  SINS  TO  THEE. 


REV.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


1i.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 
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I  bring  my  sins  to  Tliee,  They  bur  -  den  my  poor  iieart ;  Be  nier  -  ei  -  ful  to 
I  bring  my  sins  to  Tliee,  I  can  -  not  count  tlieui  o'er;  Blest  Saviour,  reck-on 
I      bring  my  sins    to       Tliee,       Ac  -  cept     me  now,    1         pray ;      And  with  Thy  pre-cious 
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Chorus 
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blood, 
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And  'I'hy  sweet  peace  im  -  part. 
A  -  gainst  my  soul  no  more. 
O     wash  them  all       a   -  way. 
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bring    my  sins     tc      Thee, 


And 
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lay  them  at    Thy    feet;       And   now,    O  Lamb  of     God,       Thy  par- don    I 


en  -  treat. 
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GO  TELL  THE  ERRING. 
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FBAKK  M.  DAVIS. 
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Go  tell  the  wan-der  -  er,  Go  tell  the  err  -  ing.That  there  is  balm  for  their  sor  -  row  and  woe; 
Kind  -  ly,  3'et  earn  -  est-1/,  Show  tbern  their  er  -  ror,Some  fal-len  one  you  may  res  -  cue  and  save; 
Bid  them  to     Je  -  bus  go,     lie  now    is  wait-ing,  ilo  will  His  pen  -  i  -  tent   children    re-ceive; 
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Wretch-ed  and  per-ish-ing,    Go  now  and  suc-cor  ihem, Tell  them  the  joy  that  their  hearts  may  still  know. 
Oh  pass  not  heed-less  by,  You  can  jier-haps  redeem  Some  wretched  soul  from  Us  death  and  the  grave. 
Hind    up  their  bleeding  wounds.  Care  for  their  sin-sick  souls, If  ihey  have  faith  and  in  Him  will  be  -  lieve. 


-Xr- 


Refrain. 


fznj— 9— i^iz^^i 


Go.  jileading  earnest  -  ly,  pleading    in     kindness,  Some  ial  -  leu  one  you  may  rescue    and  save. 
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WHAT  WILT  THOU  HAVE  ME  TO  DO  ? 


E.  R.  LATTA 


MAHAFFEY. 


1.  Wliat  wilt  Thou  have  mo  to    do? 

2.  Oft  -  en   Tliy  voice  I  liave   heard, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  for  me  Thou  hast  died, 


Where  wilt  Thou  have  me  to 
Call-in;;  from  fol  -  ly  and 
Should  1    not       la  -    b'or    for 


go? 
sin, 
Thee? 


Shall 
Yet 
Do  - 


I  Thy  mes-sen-ger     be? 

I   have  scarcely  he  -  gun, 

ing  what-ev-er     I       can, 
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Lord,    I     am  wait-ing   to 

Glo   -   rv   ini-mor-tal     to 

E  -  veil  tho'  hum-ble  it 


know :  Oft      I    have  waiider'd       a   -   way, 

win  ;  Now     I    will     list      to      Thy     voice, 

be;  Lord,  there  is  much    to       be       done. 


Oft  I  have  slighted  Thy 
Cflad  -  ly  ac-cept  of  Thy 
White  is  the  har-vest  to 


_«i_i-^_)f: 
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Refrain. 
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Now  in  Thy  vineyard  be -low, 
Take  me,  dear  Saviour,  I  ]>ray 
Now     I     am    read-y      to      go. 


(iive  me,  dear  Saviour,   a    place. 

Fit  me    for   heav-en     a  -  bove. 

What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
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What  wilt  Tliou  have  me  to     do? 

What  wilt  Thou,  what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  d( 
#      0-     .    -0-  -• 
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WHAT  WILT  THOU  HAVE  ME  TO  DO  ?— Concluded. 


It 


What  will  Thou  have  me  to  do? 


Je-sus,   I    list    to  Thy  call 


What  wilt  Thiiii.wliat  will  Thoii  have  nie  to  do?    Jp-sus.dcarSav-iour,  I    list  to  Thy  call, 

.«.  .  ^.  ^.  -».  .m.  .m.  .:   m.  m.  .».        -  >    > 


What  will  Thou  have  ine  to   do? 
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REV.  T.   W.  DALE. 

Ckeer/ulli/. 
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BY  AND  BY. 

"  Ye  shall  pass  ovor  this  Jordan.'— .losh.  I:  11.  REV.  W.  T.  DALE. 
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O  -  ver  Jor-dan   wo  shall  moot, 
All     our  sor-niws  shall    lie  past, 


We  shall  join    the  hiav'nly  choir, 
There  we'll  join  the  ransom'd  throng, By  and    by. 


Bv  and 
By  and 
Bv  anil 


bv, 
bv, 
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by  and 
by  and 
by  and 
1  y  and 


by,  III  that  hap-py  land  so  sweet, 
by,  We  shall  reaeli  our  Imnie  at  last, 
by,  We  .lihall  strike  the  gold-en  lyre, 
bv,  Chaiit-ing  love's  re-deeni-ing  song. 


Bv 

and 

bv; 

Bv 

and 

bv; 

Bv 

and 

by; 

By 
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We  shalPgath-er    on     the  shore.  With  our  kin-dred  gone  be-fore.     And  the  .lavioiir's  name  a-<lore. 

With   the  ransom'd  we  shall  sland  Tlure,   a     ho  -  ly     liai>-py  band,  Crown'd  with  glo-ry  in  that  land, 

lu      our    home  8<i  bright  and  fair.  Where  the  hap-|iy     an-gils  are.     We  shall  prai.se  for'-ev -er   there. 

There  we'll  meet   be-fore  the  throne,  Then  we'll  lay  our  trophies  down,  And  re-<eive  a  shin-ing  crown, 
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and  by. 
and  by. 
and  by. 
and   bv. 
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THE  RIFTED  ROCK. 


>rRS.  MARY  D.JAMES, 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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2. 
3. 
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la    the  rift-ed  Rock  I'm     rest  -  ing,  Safe -ly  sheltered  I       a  -  bide;  There  no  foes  nor  storms  mo- 
Long  pursued  by  sin    and      Sa  -    tan,  Wea-ry,  sad,  1  longed  for    rest;  Then  I  found  this  heav'nly 
"Peace  which  ])asseth  un  -  der-stand-ing, "Joy  the  world  could  never  give,      I     am  find-ingnow   in 
In    the  nft  -  ed  Rock  I'll     hide      me.  Till  the  storms  of  life  are     past;   All    se-cure   in  this  blest 


Eifc]2^z:z^E=:rr=t:=:p=Er;=-|:i=i;=:>l 


Chorus. 


t- 


=Si 


m 
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lest       rae, While  with-in   the  cleft      I       hide. 

shel  -  ter,     0  -  pened  in  my     Sa-vior's  breast.     Now  I'm  rest  -  ing,sweet-ly  rest  -   ing.   In     the 
Je  -    sus;    In     His  smiles  of  love      I        live. 
Ref  -  nge,  Heed-ing  not  the  fierc  -  est    blast 

A  J   r  I 


'wm^^. 


-^^T--^ 


■Gt- 
-0 St- 


cleft  once  made  for  me;         Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Rock  of     A  -  gts,     1       am    hid-mg    now  in  Thee. 


*   *   * 

Nol  loo/ail,  but  earnestly. 


WE'RE  COMING. 

For  Ln<ll<'H*  Volcos.l 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY,  By  pei. 
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We're  wm-ing  wi-'rt-  c(Mii-iiig  wiili  I>an-ner*  uii-fiiiled,  Our  mot  -  to  i:<  frcc-dom,  our  coun-trv  the  worM  Our 
Th-M  n,ns..  ye,  l.,-ave  hearts!  la  the  res  -  n.e  eoM.e  onl'oid  Al-eo-hol's  :.r- ,„v  V,  TlTunJ  ^  t  .  ,w  •'  lu'. 
Ih.u    r.,..>e  ye.      u  -  rouse   ye  !    the     fear-less,    the     free,    Like  winds  of  the  Ut^s  -  eri,   the  wav.-..  ..I    the   sea,     ("me 


c 


-•-  -#-  -•-  -•■  .-•-  -•-  I- 


, i_ 


iii-- 


— » — -— — ' — I — >- 


==^i^i 


waleh-word   is  Toinp'ranec,  let    Barohus  iM-ware,  For  iJio  Red  Rib-I.on  pled«r  will     hrini:  him  de  -  snair         TIip 

nnir-dered    h,s    ihousands,    uow    let    him  1,,-ware,  Fo,  th.  U,d  l!il,-l„.„    ,1,.,1.' ■  « i        l,ri    «  de-spar'        Tie 

on       to     the     e..„-n.et.    to      do    and    to  dare.  Let  the  Ke,l  Kil>-l,ou  pledge  bring   Bac-ehus  de-sr 

Bit. 


pair. 

.z:^rr:::f^r::^-i?! 


The 


-r 

1^ 


•■  -•■-•- r  1,11  I  u 


^ 


Ited    Rib -buu   pledge,  the     Red    Rib  -  Imn  pledge,   For    the     Red 

—I ^— A-_ 


Rib-l>on  ple.lge  will    liriui;  liim      di'  -  spair. 


*   If  the  1st  Soprano  is  capable,  all  take  small  notes  for  last  stania  only. 
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GEO.fS.  BL'RLEIGH. 

With  vi'jor. 


WIDE  AWAKE  BOYS! 

i.For  91ale  Voices.) 


FRANK  M.  DATIS. 


— #- 


1.  There's  a 

2.  In        the 

3.  See      him 


^i^M^^^m^ 


la  - 
coun 
in 


bor 

•  cils 

the 


ssPp^-* 


to  be  wrouf^ht, There's  a  race  that  we  must  run 
of  the  great;  In  the  hov  -  els  of  the  low 
ho  -  ly    place,  Lurking    in 


There's  a  bat  • 
On    the  ver 


tle     to     bo 
y  throne  of 


the  bless-ed  wine!  Gleaming  thro'  the  bnd- 


Mrb"i — i-^-i-] 

^    t    >    ^ 

1 

'^     !!J 

i       r'    J      -P 

; 

J     -]^ 

m    *    m         m    '    m 

m          m    '    m        P    *    P        P    *    P 

iB-  b     i       S  •  S 

0  '  J.     0.0 

-"0. 

4  •  4 

s  ■  s    s  •  s 

m          5    *    S        m    •    i        «    *    « 

0  '   4       ^  "    - 

ii 

0  '  0 

II  p                1       V 

.  _     _  .__  .  _ 

y     . ,     1/' 

■ !          !  ,       U'       !  ,       U       I         U  ' 

fought,  And    a     vic-i'ry    to     be  won, 
state,     Sits   the  de  -   vastat  -  ing  foe! 
lace,     How  his  fiferce  eyes  deadly  shine 
1          N      It       S      V       N      'n       1 

For    a  clieat-ed     iia  tion's  sake!  Ho!  ye  peo  -  pie!  plundered 
On  -  ly     hu  -  man  life  can    slake  His  in  -  fer  -  nal  thirst  for 
Coil-inglike     a     venomed  snako  In   the  par-lor's     so  -  cial 

N       S     >      N      N      S      1          N      N 

9'H -f^^ 

[4=^-br:=P 

^ 

m        m" 

:.-•— ?^e 

m   0    m        p    •  > 

-H 

* 

—'-^Zl- 

— 1—2 — 1 1— : — H- 

M            M           M            M 

1                 1                 Li* 

L J 

1^ 
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t^ — ij — '^ — lJ_d 

S        V        S        K  k  K        N        ' 
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■it. 


all  By  the  slaves  of  Al  -  co-hol !  Rouse.thode-nion's  arm  to  break;  U'ule  awak^.hovs  wide  a-wake! 
blood,  Up!  for  bat  -  tie  brotherhood  I  Smite  him  till  his  vas-sals  (juake!  Wide  awake. lioys.wide  a-wake! 
ring!  Strength  and  beauty  feel  his  sting!  Hurl  him  to  his  burn-ing  lake,  Wide  awake, boys, wide  awake! 


i-r-J^-.^- 


>- 


^ 


^       ^       i5      ^ 


H^-* 
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iil 


DRINK  NOT  AT  ALL. 
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K.  K.  LATTA. 
With  expression. 


FKANZ. 


:»5  2^^^I-s — -K^r:r5=^:5T-3: 


-r^^-t' 


m 


3. 
4. 


Oh,      do      not  trust 
There's  danger      in 
The  falls    are    just 
Oh,  think     of      all 


s--^ 


5fi?^ 


^^1:^15 


the  teropt  -  er, Though  bright  the  wine  may  glow, 

a      lit   -  tie,     A  •  las!  how    man  .    y     know, 

be  -  low     you  ;  Oh,  trust-  ing  youth,  be  -  ware  ! 

the     sor  ■  rows, And    all      the  tears    that     fluw; 


A  dark  and  dread-fnl 

Who  rash  -  ly  made  the 

The  iliun-der    of     the 

A  -  dopt   the  glo-rious 


32: 


# 1 r 0 0-x-^ ' 1 ^ 1 


A -A_>- 


Refrain. 


iMc 


^ 


I 


nion  ■  ster,     I.-i       in    those  depths  be  -  low 

ven  -  ture.  And  sank     in     end  -less     woe.  <>h      no 

bil    -  lows    Is     borne    uj>  -  on       the       air. 

mot    -    to.  Drink  not      ;it       all  I     oh       no. 


oh 


Drink 


nt 


-y— 


-I — 


a  lemji' 


nt      all 
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THERE'S  DEATH  IN  THE  CUP. 


MRS.  ANNIE  E.  THOMSON 

— S 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


^EEB^: 


::^ 


#— .-# — # — ^ 


m^ 


There  is  death 

2.  There  is  death 

3.  There  is  death 


^J 


JU 


the  cup.     Oh,  then  tar  -   ry    not  there, Though  it  shine  like  the     ru  -  hy     so 
the  cup,     Oh,  then  think  of    the  tears,  Of    thy  moih  -  er  who  watched  o'er  thy 
the  cup,  There  is  death    to    thy  soul,  ,As     the  dark    end-less  years  of     e- 


iS3 


^ 


-S- 


-0-i-0 — 0 0-±-  -    0. 


-. — V— 


::§i:=iiz 


-?.-- 


—A 


^2=3 


ring  and  fair;    Oh, 

"i      est  years,  And 

-  ty  roll ;  And 


m • •— i — •— 


look  not  on  its  beau  -  ty,  for  soon  its  tierce  sting  Your  fair 
thy  fa- ther's  fond  hopes  that  must  per  -  ish  with  thee,  If  thou 
no    heav  -  en,      no    rest,  and     no     Sa  -  vior  thou'ltsee,    If     thou 


,   -! «_ 


--CZ 


r- 


:£ 


:FE 
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5-#-#- 


bod  -  y 

tar  -  ri 

drink  of 


J=\- 
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-•-^Ti- 


::=l: 


i-r—l\ 


S-^ 


Chorus. 
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/■^S 

^-4- 


^1 


an('  soul    to    de-struc-tion  will  bring. 
-  'sst  there  where  the  tempter  may  bo. 
the   cup  that   is  sparkling  for  ttiee. 


1^ 


Oh,  then  taste  not,and  touch  not. the  warning    o-bey; 


I 


zSiz 


ifet 


E^^EEEi 


;J 


THERE'S  DEATH  IN  THE  CUP.— Concluded. 
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-1_^S_. 


il 


ft  willsmilelo    deceivelhee,  itcliarms  but  10  si.iv:  It  will  smile  to    deceive  thee,  it  charms  but  to  slay. 
__„  y_  '■'.   ^  , ,     J         ^.   ^^  ':^       A»>  -J-    0j"^_X4       m  '  m     m         —       T 


WHO  IS  FOR  THE  RIGHT? 


rRANK  H.  DAVI:^. 


KItANK  M.  PAYIS. 


1.  Kaise   the  gli-amiiic  ban  •  nor  liicli.  Onwanl  to      tlic  iielit.Sliout     a-loiid     tlie  bat  -  tic-cry.  Who      is    for    the  Uight'' 

2.  With    the  hi-lp     of  Guil  we'll  gland, Shiildc.l  by  His  uiitlit. Truth  bhall  nigii  llirimchout  the  laiul.Who  is  for    the  Ui^ht? 

3.  Come, then, iuin-iuU9  of     the    btill.l'ome   io   all      your  iiii^'ht, We  bhall  coii-i|uer  with    u    will.  Who      i»    for    the  liicbt? 

P*     fei^    15  s     *K  ■•-'■»■■•■'■»■  -0-     ^    !5-«-'-#-« 

:g=:^=>pjg=|z>3z:;=:;r=*=r:-. 


Chorus. 


J—  #-!-• 0-^0 1^ 


— s- 


Who     iH      r..r      theUi:;lit?  Who 


-'' 1 1    U    .    L a^t- 


for      the  KiKht?  Shout  a  -  loud 


>iid    the      bat  -  lie  -  rrv,W"lio 


^iii 


liat  -  lie  -  rry,W"lio         is       for      the  KiKhl^ 


^ 


V ^- 


18  WE'LL  SIGN  THE  PLEDGE  TO-NIGHT,  BOYS. 

E.  B.  LATTA.  T.  MARTIN  TOWNE. 

Earnestly.  .  ^low.^      ^  n  tanpo. 


1.  We'll  sign  the  pledge  to-night,  boys!  The  warn -ing  we 

2.  We'll  sign  the  pledge  to-nic;ht,  boys! 'Twill  help  us  to 
'■'t.  We'll  sign  the  pledge  to-uight,  boys,  What-ev  -  er  may 
1.  We'll  sign  the  pledge  to-night,  boys,  What-ev     er  oth - 


_^_--, 


wi 
be 
be 
ers 

—0- 


heed  ; 

true  ! 

said  ; 

think! 

I 


We'll  write  our  names  to 

V/e'U  wear  the  nb-bons, 

Nor  mon-ey  spend  for 

We'll  swell  the  grow  -  ing 


t: 


It 


L J    Refrain, 


-y-i-l— 


V— 


-/ — I 


stay,  boys !    It      is        a       no  -  ble  deed. 

too,  boys.    The  red,    the  white,  the  blue. 

drink,  boys  !  That  we  should  spend  for  bread. 

list,  boys.     Of  those  who    will     not  <<nnk. 


We'll  sign    the  pledge  to   -  night,      We'll 

we'll  sign, 


*-_.»» 


n — ai — r ^ ^ ^— T — ■   f^ ' 


« — 0 — •-!  -# — 0 — fr^^ 


^ 


sign    the  pledge  to 


night.  We'll  sign  the  pledge, we'll  sign  the  pledge.  We'll  sign  the 
wellsign, 


ilcd- 


I        ( 

e  to  ni<;ht. 


OH  TIS  WONDERFUL. 
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E.  A.  BAKNES. 


"Kor  by  grace  aia  ye  kiivicI."  — Eiii:  2. 


JNO.  U   SWENET. 


_^ ^ ^— , ^ 


Id:: 


i:>-±f3=:iE 


:K=:5; 


i_^-lz^^ — 0 0^-0 

•    -i^    -0-    ••■    -0-    •»■ 


3E 


1.  In    the  ftospel's  sweet  old    sto  •  ry,     I/o!     I    read    its  gol-den  theme,How  the  Prince  of  life  and 

2.  Sin  its      se-cret  work  was  ply-ing,     Ad-ding  guilt  with  ev-ery    day,  Till      I  read  that  Christ  in 

3.  To    his  love    I      was  a   stran-ger,    To      ins    call    I    gave  no  heed.  Till      at  last      I    saw    my 

4.  Lost  in    sin  was    my    con-di-tion,  Hope  had  not      a    rest-ing  place,  Till      I    felt    that  with  con  • 


M.       .0.       .0.      -ff- 


-at. 


iiil 


:*: 
rii 


;i 


0 — 0 — 5 — 0-^.\ — ^^r-* — •—* — ^^*-r-S-:gr^-* — • — • — *—^ 


:^^ -•  1 


gio  •  ry.Canie  to  suf-fer  and  re-deem, 
dy-ing.  Died  to  take  my  guilt  a  -  way. 
dan-ger, Found  the  friend  I  stood  in  need, 
tri-tion,  E-von    I    was  sav'd    by  grace. 


Oh,  tis  won-der-ful.woR-der-ful,     Yes,    tis  won-der  -  ful, 


liiii 


3^ 


i 


dor  -   ful. won 


der  -   I'ul, 


Tiie  sto 


ry 

_*- 
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of 


lis    lovt. 


-X^ 
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J.  BIXBT. 

Andante. 


OUR  PROMISED  HELP. 

"  But  In  me  j»  tUine  help." — Hob.  13  .  G. 

I f^ — N — s-- 


R.  B.  MAHAFFET. 


1.  Shall  we  walk    a  -  long  life's  iouiney,  Thro'  the  shadows  of  ^Jie  night,   On   the  arm  of  flesh  re- 

2.  Shall  we    see    the  loved  and  cherished  Pass  ing  from  us  by  the  way  ;  And  the  aching  hearts  so 

3.  Shall  we  walk  'mid  gath'ring  shadows, When  life's  evening  draweth  liear,  Shall  the  darkness  be  un- 

.#.  .     «.     .•.     .#.       ^     I  .0.    .0.  .«..  .#.  .0.  j^. 


ly  -  ins, 
wea-ry, 
bro-ken, 

>       I 


-•- 
Trust-ing 
Find   no 
Will   no 


on  ■ 

sol  - 
light 


ly 

ace 
for 


lui-nian  might  ?  No,  the 
day  by  day  ?  Yet,  the 
us'   ap-peai?    Tlien  the  jnomised 


•-  • 
promised 
promised 


help  of 
hel]i  of 
hflp  of 


Je  -  sus  Shall 
Je  -  sus  Shall 
Je - sus      As 


Si 


:t=:t:=t 


•-i_|B_t.«_i_B C H— ty- 


:iS=: 


-I- 


-»■- 
:z: 
-•- 

tain  us 
tain  us 
light  shall 


-M — • 


a: 


-A- 


-(&- 


.^-]- 


-:?— 


-_ —    ___^ 


Hi-=:^::s-::j^  E^- 


day  by    day;      In    the  bat -tie's  wild  com-nio-tion,  Thro' the  fierce-ness  of 
e-von  then,  Thro'  His  grace,  which  crown'd  tlicm  victors,  We  shall  meet  them  a 
guide  them  o'er,  To  the  pure     ce-les-tial   cit  -  y,      O  -  ver    on      the  otli 

.«.  .    .0.    .0.    .0.    .0.    .0.  •  a.0. 


t^r^ 


:JJr.: 


■v — ^— 
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WE'RE  GOING  TO  WORK  FOR  JESUS. 
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MRS.  MARY  E.  KAIL. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


--S — ^ — s-h^ — K-H §  H 

, P  -:-0—'~  •---0 0—.    ;•-  "-# 


1.     We    are      a     lit  -  tie  pil-giiiii  baiul, We're  going  to  work  for  .le-sus  ; 

1'.    "I'is    not    too  eiir-iy    to      be -gin,  We're  going  to  work  for  Je-sus; 

3.   And  wlien  we  grow  to    ri  -  per  age,  We're  going  to  work  for  .le  -sus; 
.«.     M.  .  .m.    .m.  .  «.     J.  .  .fv. 


We  join    to-geth-  er 
To  save    us   ifroni  tlie 
llis  love  shall  all    our 

.#.       .•    .    .0.     M.  .     .«. 


_        -  J     J     ^      J 


D.C.—  'We    are     a     lit  -tie     pil-^rim  Imnd,  We're  f/oing  to  work  for 

Fine. 


Je  -  miK ;    Tie    join  to-geth-  er 


•-*••    'rJ-T  -    '^  Jr'-.J:-^         0-'-t-t^07y.-U0^\S~-0~*~lh^^~^'p*^' 

heart  ami  hand.  We're  going  to  work  for  Je-sus  ;  And  if  we're  always  firm  and  true, We  know  He'll  give  us 

paths  of  sin.  We're  going  to  work  forJe-sns;   We  heartlie  bless-ed  Sav-ionr  say.  Oh  !  lit-tle  children, 

pow'r  en-giige,We're  going  to  work  for  Je-siis;  And  when  our  working  days  are  o'er.  And  we  shall  reach  the 

.0.  . 

, • -'0 — ,0—i   0—0—r0-rm~ -m~0—r0---0—0-T'0~i0-T   0  —  0   t-#      r^~-+f* — •■-   ^    -I 


/taiul  aiul  haml.  We' re  going  to  work  for  Je-mu*. 
•2 1^ — I Jt- 

■-" % ■-*» •-T ^- 


jr|r«i 


Hi: 

N 


J 

work  to  do,  And  teach  us  how  to 
come  a -way.  Oh  :  come  and  learn  of 
bliss -ful  shore, We'll  dwell  with  liim  for 


serve  Iliu>  too.  We're  going  to  work   for 
me      to-day,  We're  going  to  work   for 
-  ev  -  er  more, We're  going  to  work   for 


er  more, We're  going 


to  work 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 

.0.     .0. 
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tioi  too  fast. 


HASTEN  TO  BE  WISE. 


-4 


■R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


Hast -en,    sin  -  ner,   to   be    wise!    Stay  not    for     the  mor-row's  sun ;    Wis-dom     if      you 
Hast-en,    sin  -  ner,   to   re  •  turn,    Stay  not   for    the  mor-row's  sun,    Lest  the   lamp  should 


9^A 


— I- U — I— ^ \- • » — 1-| 


-I-:- 


:Ki: 


f—^-(Z-. 


— r — ^ 


-it- 


s'- 


:5=t. 


::^i^, 
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-i-r--^— , 


r J — J— t^^ «-i--« — \-0 « 9—^7i "^ 

I 
still  de  -  spise,   Hard-er     is     it      to     be  won. 
fail    to    burn,    Ero  sal  -  va-tion's  work  is  done. 

Z — ^. 1- — !.; ^ 


-A — N — ^- 


--i — 

-• — •- 


5»— 


--A 


Ilast-en,  nier-cy    to    im-plore!  Stay  not 
Hasten,  sin -ner,  to    be  blest!    Stay  not 


V 


m---m-^ — « — »_.«,      p g-^0 »~r75 ^---» 1 


#-r— • # •— l-g #---^#-l--#-^-# — J — #— V^- 


;?., 


for     the  mor-row's  sun, 
for     the  nior-Tow's  sun, 


Lest  tliy 
Lest  per 


t 

sea  -  son  should  be  o'er,  Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 
•  di  -  tion  thee  ar  -  rest,  Ere  the  nior-row    is     be -gun. 


U. Li 


U         U  V 


--|-^=t 


mm^mi 


STAND  BY  THE  BLUE. 
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no^.  11     TAYLOR. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


Boldly 


1.  iStanJ  by  the    blue,  Ev  -  er     be    true, Breast-ing  the  surges    that  break,         Hus-bands  and  wives, 

2.  On      to  the  fight,  Strike  for  the  Right.Scorn  to  corn-pound  with  the  wrong,     Speak  up    and    out. 


ji^^ 


^^^f-r— =F— *T^-^=?=?=1^ 
^=^?-»— * — » — *^  *  I     - 


:S: 


>- 


^m^m 


W — ^ ? — ^^^       iT"* ' ' * — :ir^=^*- 


Chorus- 


Stand    for    your  lives,  Vir  -  tue      and   right  are        at      stake. 
Leave  not      a      doubt  Where  your  convic-tions        be  -  long. 


Stand,  stand,  stand, 


ifcfe — ^—  «s — (s  —  >i — 5 — - 
s&zi-nr— ::: — iz-ij— * 


-e- 


ilzt 


Stand  by   the    rib-bon    of      blue,         Stand.stand, stand,        Stand  by   the    ribbon    of      blue. 
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MRS.  A.  li.  DAVISON. 


DASH  DOWN  THE  WINE  CUP. 


J.  H.  EOSECRAKS. 


Out  through  all  our  great  Colum-bia, Goes  a  cry  of  mor-tal  pain,  It  is  pit  -  i  -  ful  to  hear  it, 
Fath-ers,  moth-ers,  lit  -  tie  chil-dren.  All  the  flow-er  of  the  land.  By  this  plague  lie  stricken,dying, 
Oh,    the  suff'ring  and  the    sor  -  row!  Oh  the  nev  -  er  dying  pain!  When  will  pass  the  black  curse  from  us? 


-■^-j- 


en 


-«?- 


r— — r- r— T— » — '^ 1 


f 


-<-.-■* •-: — • • 7i m   .-d    I    -' 1 ' — — '-*-1 


ca  -  tiou 


Anguish'd  heart  and  wearied  brain,  Mourners  o  -ver  sad  -  dest  ru  -  in,     By     in-  tox  -  i 
Ev -'ry-where  on     ev  - 'ry     hand, And    re-gard-less   of      the  warn-ings  That  they  see  on     ev    'ry 
When  shall  men  be  men     a  -  gain?  When  true  hearts  and  noble  spir  -  its  Band    to  -  geth-er  men    to 


-^c-» — -»—  -^ — ^ — 1^^ — ^ — -f #-=-#-  -| h- --S — 0 — •9 — S»— ^-» — P-^^ — ' ' 


wrought,  Oh.  the  curse  spreads  wide  and  fear  -  ful, 
side,  Still  the  peo  ■  pie  quaff  that  poi  -  son, 
save;    When  they  work    in-stea'l    of   mourn-ing, 

|r— [^— i- — ' h-T-  0Z-- — c — n * —r-h :?-- 


Souls    by 

Spread  the 

They    can 


I 

sin      are    dai    -  ly 

aw  -  ful     hor  -  ror 

close     this  drunkard's 

^-  I 

-t:--      '        '       ' 


bought 

wide. 

"rave. 


1*1 


=1 


n— «^ 


DASH  DOWN  THE  WINE  CUP.— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 

5dtr:jiz:=;i-  -—fk — jc ^m  :=k= — t--—*' 


-f 


-(5^ 


T- 


-i'- 


:^ 


Then    lo       the  res  -  cue     quick  -  ly       we  speetl,  Dasli  down  the  winecuji,     gow     the  good    seed, 

■#.•-•.    -<o.       4t      ♦.  •    A    ^    A 


,9 


=p 


EE 


EE 


?:=t: 


m^^^^M^ 


^ 


Ood     (ind  human  -  i  -  ty       Tiii=    be     I'Ur  cry,  Down  with      In-tem-p'rance,  conquer    or     die. 


^^^m^^^^^^^ 


WAKE  THE  ANTHEM  OF  DELIVERANCE. 


Air;     "  Hold  Hio  Fort.") 


J.  II.  nosTwicK. 


1.     Wake  the  anthem  of  deliverance, 
Let  it  echo  far  ; 
l''or  a  briRhter  day  is  dawnin;:. 
See  the  morning  star. 

Chorus. — Sign  the  pledge  and  be  a  soldier. 
In  this  gionou.s  war, 
Help  redeem  the  race  from  thraldom, 
Speed  the  risint;  Btar. 


"Dare  do  right,"  and  we  shall  triumph. 

Let  the  anthem  ring. 
Alcohol's  dread  throne  is  trembling. 

Water  is  our  king. 

Hold  the  fort,  do  not  surrender, 

Fight  on  to  the  hvt. 
Never  strike  your  flag  to  mortals, 

Nail  it  to  the  mast. 
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SONG  OF  THE  BEREAVED. 


Words  aud  Music  by  KEV.  HUIAM  SEARS,  By  per. 


-.^.^, 


J_^^_^,J_J_J_. 


I  IciiK 

Mv  soul, 

n'v  hwu 

My  God 


^4: 


'9- 

•I 


O  I    louK 

,     (t  my  sdiil 

t,  ()  luy  lu'iir 

,    O  my  God 

-•■-•   \ 


lor   t 

what 

1,  how 

,  sliuU 


r      ^   1/  I 

lie   land  of   tlie    blest,  Where  the  soiil  is   iin-fettered  from   sin  ;  Where  the  weary  from 

a      raii-tur-ous  sight   From  the   vis -ion  of    glo-ry  a-wakes  !  There  the  momilains  and 

it  longs  for  that  plaee,  Where  our  loved  ones  have  gone  on  li('fore,\Vhi're  with  singing  and 

I    ev  -  er     he     there     And    in     glo  -  ry    in  -  ef  -  fa  -  hie  shine,  Where  with  Je-sus  and 


-F=5" 


-©<- 


:f--i.-5-E-i=t=:t3^ 
r     I/-    5    I 


:t=*^rs7z:J:i:Jrrjz=S=5rq 


Chorus. 

A-A-X- 


-l-r'S' 1 1 1 ^^-l 1 ^-1 IT — ^-r-i — ' — I 

*:Et=r#r^-:#iE^:=«:z:*-E*=:sSE=:|r3ii?=E»=«=P 

-IJ- . — »_L^     Ji         LD — _— # 


la-bor  and  sorrow  shall  rest,  With  the  saints  and  tlie  Saviour  sliut  in. 
val-leys  are  Hooded  with  light,  As  the  dawn    of    E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    breaks, 
shout-ing  o'er  triumphs  of  grace, We'll  give  praise  to  the  Lord  ev-er-more. 
an-gels  Thy  presence  we'll  share,  And  for-ev-er  and  ev  -  er    be  Thine? 


0  laud  of  the  blest,  I  shall  one  day  be 


^-^— p---;-Ft 


1 1 1 L| ^ — i«'-'-!-=i — H-|— ^••-L(5^ — It — t — L» — »_ LSi • •_L^.#.|_^.         L^ — J  J 


there,  With  loved  ones  to 


rest.  And  their  glo  -  rv    to    share. 


With  loved  ones  to 


^  W  u 

rest,  And  their  glo-ry   to     share. 


i 


T-\ 


-V- 


li 


;Et=i-_ 

T-r- 


— P-   ri^— •-f-« 


1-15- -•---•- J 


^t:tr:tt=tt- 
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TEMPERANCE  BAND. 
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Mrf.  G.  W.  LINTON. 


J.  CALVIN  BCSIIKY. 


fe^ 

e^3 


3S 


j_i 1 p 1 1 ,5^- 1_^_^^ — *— #- J 


3. 


I  ,     .  .  . 

On  -  ward,     on-ward,band  vie  -  tor-ious.  Raise 

To     the      drink-er      and    thesel  -  ler.  Make 

Now  gird    on      the  temp-  ranee  ar-mor,  Look 


I 


i^ 


ii 


the  tem-p.  ranee  ban-ncr  high,  For  tlie  fu-ture 
your  glo-rions  mis-sion  known  Al  -  so  turn  the 
for  gui-dance    from    a-bove;   Come  and  join  our 

^ 


-  W » —0 »—,  ~0 0 =;—- , 


^ 


-ts^' 


will  be  glo-rious,And  your  day  of  tri-uinph  nigh, 
blind  dis  -  til  -  ler  From  his  fear-ful  pend-ing  doom; 
glo-rious    lea-der  Shield-ed  by      a    Fath-er's  love; 


m&L 


iZ^tOZ: 


1 — 

-• — •- 


^^\m 


Vice  and  woo  will  flee  be-fore  yon 
Wid  -  ows,  or-jilian's  now  bo  ?(-ech  you 
On  -  ward,  on-ward,  nev  -  er    fal  -  ter. 

-\   0    0-0- 


^ 


As 
To 
Cea.>:e 


the  dark-ness  flies  the  sun; 
des-troy  the  heart-b-ss    foe; 
not  ti!l  our    land  is    free; 


ig§^ 


Onward, vict  ry  hov-ers  o'er  you  Soon  the  conouest  will  bo  won. 
Mer  oy,  sym  pa  tliy  and  jus-iice  Urge  you  still  to  on- ward  go. 
\'owing  on  the  ternp'  ranee  altar, Onward    siiU  to  victo  -  ry. 


28 


0  THAT  S  THE  DRINK  FOR  ME. 


FBAKZ. 


Ji- 


-^ — 


-i S i *- 


d=q 


tsrt^ — I 


-f-v^r 


1.  See      the  spark  -  Img  wa  -  ter,  Flow  -  ing    now     so       free,       Dane  -  ing  down     the     hill-side, 

2.  See      the  seeth  -  ing  wa  -  ter,  White    as        o-cean's  foam,        As        it     mad  -  1}'     dash  -  es 
;i     Pure    life  -  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ter,  Flow  -  ing     free      to       all!  In        its  depth    no      ser-pent 


il33: 


^:a* 


r- 


f' 


i 


— I- 


T=i=5::^=F 


-->- 


I 


:iz:t:=€:- 


-  or 


Wind  -  ing    o'er     the      lea;      Bring  -  ing  health  and     vig  -  or       To      the      toil  -  ing    man. 
From     its    moun-tain  home ;       See        it       in       the    foun-tam,    Bub-bling   forth    in     glee, 


Ijurks    to    cause  man's 


fall: 


Mng        a  -  loud      its  prais  -  es 


^^ 


^ ^- 


--WZ=.p-. 


-w- 


o 


ver      land  and     sea ; 


2=^; 


-) 1 — 


^- — ^ ^ 1 1 — #-v — *- 


4^ 


Chorus. 


i_^^=t: 


Flash-ing  in  the  sun-light,  Free  from  poison's  ban. 
Wending  down  its  path-way,  To  the  o  -  pen  ?ea. 
(^"I'-ar  and    crys  -  tal      wa  -ter,    Is    the  drink  for    me. 


The   crys       .      tal     foun  -  tain.The 
The    crystal,  crystal. 


0  THAT'S  THE  DRINK  FOR  ME.— Concluded 
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crys 


tal  Foun-tain  !  I*s    \va  -  ters  cloar    to    ail    :ire  Treft,      O  that's  the  drink  for    me' 


TV  ■  slill  i-rvs  ta. 


A.  \V.  FRENCH. 


g^^ 


HERE'S  TO  THE  CRYSTAL  CUP. 


::fs=:^-J5L 


\V.  T.  i;iKKK.. 


:^—0 


Fliir. 


Here's  to    the  crys  -  tal  cup,  Snow-wliite  its  rim,  Filled  with  cold  water     up,    Full   lo     ilie  brim. 
Here's  to    the  crys  -  tal  cup,  Chal-ice    of   truth,  Ri»- es     no    poi--son    up   There  to  harm  yuuili 
Here  f  to   tho  cry^  -  t.il  cup,   To    it  we'll  cling, I-ift- ing  our  voi  -  ces    up,    Gai  -  ly  we  U  sinj^. 


isi 


•0-      s 

-* — #■ 


C^tild? • — f  I  fi.\  f — * — • — * — g-T-g^^-r^ — * — '-\-^  -—II 


/>  r.C/K/ciM.ilere's  to  the  crys-talcup.   Cuppureaml  free,  Fill    it  wiih  nee  -  tar    up,  Give    it      to     me. 

li.C.for  Chonts. 


I       I  .      I  ,       J  I. u.  for  Lfion 


Loo'ic    at     it     flash  and  .shine. Priceless  and  fret;  Fair  er  than  ru  -  by     wine,        I^      it      to    me. 

See    now  its  sparkling  light  Fla-sli  full  and  free,  Nev-er  wine  ros  -  y     bright,  Henceforth  for    me. 

Health, wealth  and  pleasure  lives. Here  ever  free,  Joys  that  cold  wa- ter    gives.       On  -  ly     for    me. 


S^ *      f      m — g — J-r^^-ra^-*-— •-r^TT-r-l i — g — • — »-r-*'-* r« — • '-t — • — -n 
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HEAR  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  CALLING. 

"  Go  wuik  to-d;iy  in  my  viiieyanl  "—Matt.  21 ;  28. 


R.  B.  M. 

1 , — , 1 

R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 

A-        ->  -  >       N              ^ 

l^«4. 1 1 c — ^ ff 1- 1 

_ — — 1 — — \ 

:•-  %  s  ^  ?-^?.  ?- 

5-:-j:-:-Efc:^^ — 

7)          *  •     •      »  •  •    •  •  3#      ^      .f). 

■#- 

•  •  •  ^ '  ^  •"•"ji» 

1.  Hear 

2.  Hear 

3.  Hear 


the  voice  of 
the  voice  of 
tlie  voice  of 


Je  -  siis 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


±4. 


call  -  ing,      Lo !  the  fields  are  white  ; 
call  -  ing,     Why  de- lay  so    long? 
call  -  ing,  Hark-eu  while  you  may, 


Work  while  yet  the  sun   is 
Man  -  y  precious  souls  are 
Ell  -  ter  now  the  Mas-ter's 

I 


:g: 


r- 


r- 


._•-. 

:=[=: 


r- 


I 1 — h-ts'-- — •iVs — hr- 


-I — 


t 


i 


Chorus. 


— S- 

-•— 
-0— 


:i 


shin 

fall 

vine 


iiig, 
yard. 


-g-- 


Ere  the  coni-ing 
Sa-  tan's  host  is 
La-  bor, watch  and 


_^._ 


night. 

strong. 

pray. 


Hear  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus     call  -  ing, 


.c.  • 


.m. 
■X- 


-I j j — 1—&-^ J — I 1/ — > — ^ — u — >— '--I 1 — 


Come  with-out  de 


(5" 

lay, 


La  -  bor   in  the  Mas-ter's  vine-yard.  While  'tis  called  to-day. 


0     0-0TS 


FpTr*:t=:tt=:tr-t:=t=triit: 
•^  L      rf    U       5 


tit: 


:t: 


r(^- 


-•- 
-I — 


__j._ 


I  ' 


■IS'" 


S 


STRENGTH  FOR  TO-DAY. 


31 


tS&a.  M.  A.  RIDDEB 


FKA^iE  M.  DAVIS. 


1.  Strength  for  to  -  day, that  the  wea  -  ry  hearls  In  the    bat-  tie  for  Riglit  may  quail  not;  And  the 
2-  Strength  for  to  -day, that  our  pre  -cious  youth, May    hap  -  pi  -  ly    shun  tenip-ta  -  tion.     And 
3.  Strength  for  to  -  day, what  a    pre -cious  boon.  For  the  earn  -  est     souls  who    la   -  bor.  For   the 


c>^.  I    — T — • — 0-^-0 — I 1 ,  -^ — J — 4 — J-v-J-T-* — 0-^-0- — * — 0—r-^ \ »      0 — I 


Chorus. 


IK 


eyes       be-dimmed  with  bit-ter  tears,  In  their  search  for  light  may  fail    not. 

build  from  the  rise  to      set    of   sun.  On      a    sure  and  strong  fonn  -  da  -  tion.  Strength  for  (o-day, 
will  -  in^       lian<ls  that  Miin-is  -  ter    To    the  need  -  y  friend     or  neigh-bor. 


igrrgrzjzizgri-*'— 'i-feJS: 


tU 


I 


^?ii?% 


^El: 


a— 


* 


-0  •  »- — *— 


feg 


— -^^ — >— 1 — 


{;iq^4it:1~j=i: 


-»,— A— i'? 


)=S^*^- 


*r 


:^ 


■0—0- 


iiSD 


J^irengtli  fur  to  lay,  In  the  hat-tie  for  Right. wliich  wc  must  figlit.Oh  let  us  have  the  ptrons^th  for  to-day. 


^      ^'  ^   4L      .^   A 


S 


-t>-L — ,=^ 


t=t 


i^- 


BES^ 


|r=?=«: 


•tz=t=:t: 


-# — » — # — • — #- 


:fcritz2z=2i 


^g| 
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HEAR  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  CALLING. 


R.  B.  SI. 

-i- 


^=4r^rz=^=;.,_J-J:-;:j*=Eg.-=:;3~tr^~l=:i:ii--E:i:iz= 


--A — ^- 


Gu  work  to-i-lay  in  my  vineyard  " — Matt.  21 :  28. 


tl~     5     -     -     - 

Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing,  Lo !  the  fields  are  white ; 

Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  siis  call  -  ing,  AVhyde-lay  so    long? 

Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  •  ing,  Uark-eu  while  you  may, 

^  -  (2.. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 

— ^^* ^ N — s Nt 


Work  while  yet  the  sun   is 
Man  -  y  precious  souls  are 
En  -  ter  now  tlie  Mas-ter's 


-^-f: 

5    ^ 


:g:: 


r      I    r  1    I     ^     —  'u    i  ^    ^ 


i 


Chorus. 


shin 

fall 

vine 


— <& — 
-&■ 

ing, 
yard, 


^-^ 


zi — ^:: 


:^ — 

r 


-9" 


Ere  the  com-ing       night. 
Sa  -  tan's  host  is       strong. 
La  •  bor, watch  and    pray. 
.m.    ., 


..-1— ., 


-(S 


-si— - 


Hear  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus     call  -  ing, 


rr«iirr=f:=fi=p^-i==-_z=z:|3rt:z=t=:t:=^t==tt:;t=F^: 

L-» — I , 1 L-e'-i J — I \^ — t^ — 5 — t/ — >— L-i — 


-I 


Come  with-out  de  -  lay, 


La  -  bor   in  the  Mas-ter's  vine-yard,  While  'tis  called  to-day. 


I 


STRENGTH  FOR  TO-DAY. 


31 


tt&S.  M.  A.  RIDCEB 


FBAKEM.  PAVlt;. 


1.  Strength  for  to -day, that  the  wea  -  ry  hearls  In  the    bat-  tie  for  Right  may  quail  not;  And  the 

2.  Strength  for  to  -day, that  our  pre-cious  youth, May    hap  -  pi  -  ly    shun  lemp-ta  -  tion,     And 

3.  Strength  for  to  -  day, what  a    pre -cious  boon,  For  the  earn  -  est     souls  who    la   -  bor,  For   the 


-g>- 


T?— ;^ 


Chorus, 
s s J 


eyes       be-dimmed  with  bit-ter  tears,  In  their  search  for  light  may  fail    not. 

build  from  the  rise  to      set     of   sun,  On      a    sure  and  strong  fonn  -  da  -  tion.  Strength  for  (o-day, 
will  -  ini;       lian<ls  that  niin-is  -  ter    To    tlie  need  -  y  friend     or  neigh-bor. 


^l^gggEl^£^=}^ 


I 


-t 


K 
0- «'— 


^ 


-N-^N-i- 


*0-0 — 0 


-Mizfz 


^trenJ;th  for  to  lay,  In  the  bat-tie  for  Right. which  we  must  fight. 01»  let  us  have  the  strength  lor  to-day. 


m^ 


'M 


3?=t:i 


-tr^:zi:it_g_g: 


■^jEEgEE=S^ 


:t=t: 


♦   X   ^      X    ♦      ♦  •  ♦     (5L. 
-• • — # •— * 0    '     -       ' 


:teL=2zie; 


->— f— 


m 
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LOST.  FOUND.  AND  SAVED. 


I.  .1    TYLEB. 


-- \-Hy— A— ^--T^ 


R.  B.  MAHAFPEY. 

1       ^    N    ^    ^    , 

-t 

-•-T— •  —  •  —  •— » 

1            "'''#* 

-■^-N. 


When,  Lord,  beneath  tlij-  heavy  rod.      In  Nature's  night,  with  sinful  soul,   1     feel  thy  ter-ror,  oh,  my 
While  in  this  state  1  luarn'd  of  one,  The  Saviour,  ev'rysinner's  friend, Who, dying,  cried,  "  'Tis  done, 'tis 
And  now  up-on  the  mount  1  stand,  And  view  fair  Canaan's  landscape  o'er  ;  Point  sinners  to  the  glory- 


^r4-t=pt-^-p3tizt=Cizti=Ct=;i=t=:ct=:^^r=*=:f=[-f 

TT—i i ;- — ^ —  _.  —  0  —  I L(_ 1 LC^^—C — m — W — P — ■ — Li., 

\  .      '  J      \j      \j      \j      \j 


.a.  .0.  .#.  #. 


^    ^    </    ^ 


And  Iku-  lors  tierce-ly  round  nic  roll :  While  slirinking  then  beneath  thy  sword,  1  knew  the 
And  par-don  to  my  soul  did  send.  With  joy  -  ous  cry  1  then  a  -  rose.  And  joined  the 
My  heav'n,  my  home  for-ev-er  more.  Now  sweet-ly     to  the  cross  1    cling,    In      Je  -  sus' 

I      U    U    U     L/     ^  ^1        >     >    ^    '^    L-     ! 


--A- 

•H  — 

-•  — 


-f 


ii 


-- N-Jv.-- A- 


:^^^:a: 


q-c:^— :jl■z:::^z:^; 


r — 9 — i--'-2*-T- 


:q-p— r 


j  meaning  weigh'd  the  cost.  And  trembling  at  the  frightful  word,  And,  shrinking,  cried,  'I'm  lost!  I'm  lost!" 
heav'nly  harper's  sound;  And  shouted  loud, midst  friends  and  foes,  "Praise  ye  the  Lord,  I'm  found,  I'm  found!" 
I  blood  my  soul  1  layed,  And  all  a-long  my  journey  sing,  "Praise  ye  the  Lord,  I'm  saved!  I'm  saved!" 


-»- 


-P-; (-— H- b 1 b ' !•— P©-- •  — H 1 1 • 


—I- 1 — 
^  ^     r 
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THE  LITTLE  ARMY. 


33 


MBS.  EMMA  PITT. 


R.  B.  MAUAFFEY. 


I.     Coiin' join  tlu' liriylit  ranks  of  our  ar- iiiv.  The  SuHdav-scliool  for-ces    are  we;  Coine  now.  we  are 


(  onie  join  tlu'  liriylit  ranks  of  our  ar 
Now  .le  -  sus.  our  Cap-tain,  is  call 
Then  ^ird  on    the   ar-nior  for  Je 

rl 


^  0.     >- :—2Z 

■0-      -0-      ■0-  .  -0- 

niy.  The  Sunday-school  for-ces  are  we;  Coine  now.  we  are 
in*;,  The  Saviimr, who  loves  you  so  true;  Come,  now  seek  his 
.sus,  That  Cap-tiiin  so  brave  now  de-fend;  Fij^ht  on.  faith-ful 

I       I    If:    f:  •  It  -r  .      r 

•  -•-rh— r— ,—- --Jir^ 


,g^5-4 


M- 


Chorus. 


HI  arching  to   Zi  -  on.When  hap-py  we  ev-er  sliall  be. 

])ar-don  and  nier-cy,\Vhilo  still  he  is  wait-infj  for    you. 

^ol-dicrs  of   Zi  -  on,  Vour  vic-t'ry  is  sure  to    the    end. 

_       I        I      -#-  ••-•-•■  -•- 


We're  inarch  -  ing, 


march 


-t 


inn, 


We're   march- log,   march -log,  march  -  log,  march  ■  ing. 


I  ;  tj  I  I 


I  I  I 


t==£:=t 


r# • 0 0-1 


niarch-lng  on-ward  to  Zi 


on,  We're  march-iufi,      march -inp, We're  marching  on-ward  to  Zi 

We're  iiiarcb-iDs,  mari'h-inj.  marrh-ing.  march-ing      oo. 


on. 


Ill  -»-       I 

III  '     "^    I      r     ,      y3-  I     , 
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RING  OUT  THE  BATTLE  CRY. 


Rev.  BOBEKT  KEKR 


1.  Our  Fatli 

2.  Our  Fath 

3.  Onr  Fath 

-0 


r  -  land    for  Temp'rance,   Ring  out    the      bat  -  tie  cry  ;     Let    iu-spir 
r  -  land    for  Tend p'rance!  The  land    the      iiiUgrims  trod,     Is  hers  who 


a  -  tion 
i.vw.A    4.^.  i.^ ... ^  .....^.v..    J  ..V,  »...^..    ^..«      |....^. .....J  ..,^v.,     io  ..^,.o  ....>j  comes   to 

er  -  land    for  Temp'rance!  All  hail     llie      hap-pv      dav,  When  from  Rum's  chain  fhf 

N    N    N    .         ^  ^    N  ♦  ■  >  "     ^  ^  ^ 


^^ 


-0- 
-0- 


r 


--■V 

-0— 


^ 


m 


seize    us 

To 

ease    us, 

Of 

frees   us, 

To 

con  -  quer  wrong  or 
Sa  -  tan's  gall  -  ing 
own    her      lov  -  in" 


die;     Her    stand  -  ard    proudly      wav-ing,         To 
load:     Soon      may    the    con  -  sum    -  ma  -  tion.  Which 
swav;    A     -     rise,       0    cause    vie     -  to  -  rions!     As  - 


'— —- ^ 0 #—• r — 0 _ ^ ^—j — #-T — 0 — T— ^ 1 1 f—j — I h 1 — 


+. > , L_._i ._,_!_• 0^-' i / e,-i 0 — 


con 
she 
sert 


quest    let 
a  -  lone 
thy  right 


us  press;  And  those  we  help  in  sav  -  ing,  Our  name  shall  ev  -  er  bless, 
can  bring.Make  this  whole  ran-somed  na-tion,  Ifer  freed-men's  an-them  sing, 
to  reign  And  make  this  land      all        glo-rious,Till    E  -  den    blooms    a  -  cain. 


0. 0 0 —0-^.-0. ^ ^ 0 5-T-# • * #-T-# s M '-T-* 


Chorus. 
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,2S?^^^: 


King  out  the  bat  -  tlo  -  cry;  Ring  out  iliu  bat  -  tie  -  cry, And  those  we  help  in  sav  -  ing  shall 

Ring  out  the  battlo-i:  v  l!iug  out  the  bat  -  tie-  cry, 

♦     ■«■     ♦  N      N      S 


S 


-s#- 


^Ei=;^^5^fE3T 


r>-r^- 
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-y-'r^i. 
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bless    as      by     au'l    !> 
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ALTOONA.     7s  &  6s. 


AnJinil, 


£EB 
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I 

lay  liiy 
hnng  my 
briniT  mv 


I 

sins  on 

guilt  to 

wants  !'■> 


h-4^ 


li^^EE: 


Je 
Je 
,Tp 

-(52. 
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sus, 
sus, 
sus. 


J.  U,  LESLIE 


J — I— 

The  epot  -  less 
To  wash     niv 

All      full     ■    !1PS< 


I 


-# — 
-• — 


1* . 
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Lamb    of    0"1,         He    bears  them     all     and     frees 
crim  •  son  stains    White     la      his    bhx^d  most    pre  - 


dwells   in 


^ 


r=Di: 


Htm, 


He    heals    all       luv     dis 


eas 


us.  From    ilio 

cioas.  Till    not. 

es,       He    d'.ili 


a 

:ny 


curs 
spot 
soul 
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ed    load, 
re  -  mains- 
re  -  deem. 
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THROUGH  THE  DESERT  GOING. 


E.  B.  LATTA. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


-•-        -J-        -#-    -•-       •      -•-     -•-     -•-    -•-      •  -0-      '        '      -0-  -0-    -J-        -•-     -•-      •      -0-    ■0-    -0-    -0-    -#- 


1.  We    are  tliro'  the  des-ert    go-ing, 

2.  We    are  thro'  the  des-ert  go-ing, 
3-    We    are  thro'  the  des-ert  go-ing, 


Inst. 


Mid  the  burning  sand  and  heat;  And  our  hearts  are  oft  discouraged.  And  we 
And  as  still  we  forward  move,  Day  by  day  the  I^rd  supplies  us  With  the 
Go-ing   at  the  Lord's  command  ;  Like  the  Is-racl-ites   we  journey.  Journey 


I — k-t ^ — s \ — f^ — 1 H — I— I — I (-— -A — \ — A — \-— N — s~| N- — r 1 i ^ — )^- 

^r±r:q^=3.-ri:ri=z:j=ii:b?=::i— =q--iiqzia=J-t»=:8z.J-j-i— i^zzEjzrJ-qrr^z 
-•-  -,-  -•-  •  "  -•-  •  -•-  •  •  -•-    -•-  •-     •    •  ■0-  • 

tread  with  wea-ry  feet.  Wc  are    seek-ing  for    a  country.  Where  no  ill  will  e'er  lie-tide;  We  i-liall  nev-er  more  be 
nian-iui    of   His  love.    If  from  tliir.sl  our  .spir-its  htnguisli.  And  our  lot   is   hard  to  hear,    Lo!  the  streams  of  liv-ing 

it\     Hii.  i^mi>iit;('ft  l^nd     Wo  <1i!lll  prn<«  tlin  -Trir-rlnn  7'iv-er     And  t.hp  lipyv'nlv  Pnnnjm  t'«iii      A  nrl    fnv  -   ftv  -  r»r    fin*^  fr»i-_ 


ii  irom  innsi  our  spir-iis  uuiguisn,  i\nu  our  loi   is   uaru  xo  near,    i^o:  tne  streams  oi  iiv-in; 
to   thi;  promised  land.  We  shall  cross  the  Jor-dan  riv-er,  And  the  heav'niy  Canaan  gain,  And  for  -  ev  -  er  and  for 


^?:2:: 


■si- 


-zi- 


-H- 


:^: 


^^-^N_^_4 


Chorus. 


weary,  When  we  reach  the  otlicr  side.  We  shall  nevermore  be  weary.  When  we  reacli  the  otlier  .side. 
waters.  Flowing  free-ly   every-where,   Lo  !  the  streams  of  living  waters.  Flowing  freely  every-where. 
ev-er,  With  the  angel  throng  remain,  And  for-  ev  -er  and  for-ev  -  er  With  the  angel  throng  remain. 


The  other 
Will  lie  our 


±t~:i~^i=^ 
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;5^^Js^J 


Copyright  by  R.  B.  Mahaffev,  188;. 


THROUGH  THE  DESERT  GOING.— Concluded. 


37 


I      >   N   \  I      \    \  ''•''  '""«■  I  K       Hfl  lime. 

^"^  ^^^  ^"^  '      II.' 


side,  where  grief  or  care  Can  never  come  to  mar  our  joy,  i/   '•   i^   ^   I 

home        with  Christ  to  dwell,  Wliere  happiness  [Omit ]   and  Joy  abide,  and  joy  abide. 

Theolher  side,              wliere  trrief  or  care          Chn  never  come                     tomarourjoy, 
Will  Ik:  our  home,        with  Christ  to  dwell,        Where  happiness  [OhiiV ]  and  joy  abide. 

0   0   0-0 — -1 •-•   •-• : i-=-a-s— 1 1 —  0-0-  0-0— r 1 ^-t-^-Ln 


^— 1^— ^-»   0-0-0-^ 

:?.'2r — ^~^ — ^ 


-V-V-V'V- 


E.  «.  LATTA. 


I ff-ilC-K t—tnfTtltlJ \i     0.0-0.0  --t. L *  *  <r-«Tl 

^  U  l-  '^  '  ■  ■ 

SEEKING  JESUS  EARLY 


^  /  ^  k/ 


II.  II.  HARRIS. 

4_     N    ^    ^ 


1^  \utHnu.  \!dU,He  ,        ^    ^     ^ 
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.    (    I     will  s<-ck  the  Saviour  ear-ly.   As  the  Scriptures  bid  me  do, 

'  I  l.esl  my  heart  t)y  sin  he  hardened, Ami  my  [  Omi7 ]     Lord  be  hid  from  view.     Ere  my    feet     a -far  have 

.,   I    I     will  .S4'ek  the  Saviour  ear-ly,  Sli>;htinR  not    his  lov-ing  call: 

"■  t  Tor  He  ^are  him.self  a  ran-soiu,  To  re- [Omi7 ]      deem  us  from  the  fall.       He  de-serves  my   ev'-ry 

J,  (    I    will  seek  the  Saviour  ear-ly.  And  to     oth-ers  I  will  show 
'' \  That  there  is   no  olli-er  serv-ice  Sweet  as  [OmiV ] 


His  on  earth  bo-low. 
-#-  -•- . 


In    His   foot-sleps  1    will 


-*-•-•--••••-    -0-   -0-  -0-  0-      -0'  -0--0'-0-    fO  -•-•-#--•-._      ,  _  .-•-  •. 


wan-<lered  In  the  wlnd-ing  ways  of  sin,  I  will  seek  the  nar-row  pathway.  And  will  strive  to  walk  there-ln. 
nio-raent.  And  what-e'er  I  call  my  own;  And,  as  long  as  life  en -dur-eth,  I  will  live  for  llim  a-lone. 
fol-low,    Be  the  path-wav  plain  or     dim.     Till   He  gent-ly   cnlls  me  homeward.  To  he    ev  -  er-more  with  Him. 

r  I       U    V    V 
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TARRY  NOT  LONG  AT  THE  WINE. 


.1.  )!.  LKSME. 


:.-r|z==:l 


^ -V- 


r 


~:3 


1. 

o 

3. 


Grand  -  ly  our  ar  -  mies  are  ris  -  ing,  Ris  - 
Deep  in  the  ter  -  ri  -  ble  wine  -  cup,  Un  - 
Ye        who  are    tempt-ed      and      lal    -    len,      Look 


ing 
der 


all       0    • 
its     ven 


to      the    Sa 


ver  the 
om  -  ous 
vior    a 


bPft: 


m- 


-p== 
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mm 


Wel  -  come     th^:     peo  -  ]ile  are    shout  -  ing, 

JIis    -  er    -    J     lurks  like  a         de  -    mon, 

Turn    from    your    sin    and  find     shel  -    ter 

-   •        -          -          -          -  -^       -^  •      •^° 


Wel  -  come  the  tern  -  per  -  ance 
Plot  -  ting  dis  -  as  -  ter  and 
Un    -    der     the     ban  -  ner      of 


band ; 
woe ; 
love ; 


^==^: 


-..^-^ 


:t: 


:f^ 


-r-^ 
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m 


_i — 
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Send       the    glad  news    on      the     broez  -  es, 
Wo   •    incn    and    chil  -  dren     are     weep  -  ing, 
Turn    from     dis  -  grace  and     the     wme-cup, 


— ^- 


::5: 


1^'. 


r-A^ 


.While     we       go   march-ing       a 

Weep  -ing      in      sor  -  row     and 

Bid     them     for  -  ev  -    er         a 


long. 

(llPU, 
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Riv  -  ers       and  raoun-tains  and     val  -   leys         Ech    -  o       the     tem  -  per  -  ance      song. 

Pit    -    y        the  voice     of      their  plead  -  ing,        Let    them   not     ,=uf  -    fer       in         vain. 

riac  -    es        of    hon  -  or       and     prof  -  it.         Sure  -    ly      are    wait  -  ing     for         you. 


S|3 


J^. 


-J^- 


Chorus. 
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Tar   -    ry      not   long      at      ihe     wine  -  cup,    Tliough     it       be  spark  •  ling    and         bright : 


.^ 
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Death    and     de-struc-  tion     are      hid-  deii 


bhjiht. 
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SIGNAL  FOR  A  PILOT 


ARTHUR  W.  IRENOH 


I.  Solo  and  Chorns.j 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


S^Sigl3^l 
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^^S^ 
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1.  Sailing  o'er  life's  ocean, Where  the  storms  prevail,  Tho'  the  good  ship  weathers  Every  passing  gale, 

2.  Skies  of  blue  above  you,  May  seem  bright  and  fair.   Softest  breezes  blowing  Eound  your  pathway  there, 

3.  In  the  night  and  darkness.  You  may  lose  the  way,    And  the  lights  you  trusted   Send  no  guiding  rav, 


:^—-j=z^—zzH-=—d—=B=:^-4z:z=:i——:i—± 
:j=r=i==:|^:±=^i=S===:S=SiliL-z==^i==:^i=:ji 
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Tliere  are  rocks  and  dangers  All     a-long  the  shore,  Bars  and  reefs  and  breakers  Near  you  ev  -  er-more. 
Soon    you  on   the  bil- lows  May   bo  tempest-toss'd.      And  before  the  morn-ing  Wreck'd  and  ever  lost. 
Do  not  grow  discouraged    Tho' the  waves  overwhelm  Thro' the  raging  tempest.  Cling  un-to     theheltn. 


i=?li 
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Chorus. 


^^=5^ 


'T  .--■---.--■  "-T--      --.-w     -       ^—0—i-0 — w-v-# — :g: — 

Sig  -  nal  fur    a.   pi  -  lut,   hail  iiim  from  a-far,        He  will  guide  yoa  safe  -  ly    by  each  reef  an4    bar ; 

^^     ^     -  -  -     *     -     -     *  -l^-^-f-^ _, 
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IIi3  willcoui'j  to  lii;lj>  you,  Kro  it    be     too  late,  Sig -nal   for     a       j'i  -  lot,    Je  -  sus  wil!     a  -  wait. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
Nearer  to  tliee, 
E'ea  lliuugh  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  m/  sonj;  shall  be 
i|:  Nearer,  my  God   to  Thee;  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee ' 


2  Thongli  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 

Darkness  bo  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
[[:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; : 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


3  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 
Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forget. 

Upward  I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
||.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ;  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee  I 
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FILL  UP  THE  CUP. 


MABIA  STRAUB. 
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1.  Thirs  -  ty    flow  -  er,  hark 

2.  All      thy    fresh-ness    now 

3.  Droop-ing    flow  -  er.  bless  - 

^    ^    h    ^    ^ 

rj#g  0       0       p       0       0 

the  sound, Rain-drops  fall-ing 
re-gain,    With    the  beau-teous 
ings  free,  Fall      a  -  round    us 
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on    the  ground. Raise 
fall-mg      rain  ;Tis 
you    and    me,  Free  - 
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thy  head  and 
not    lor    the 
ly      take  tlie 
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lift      thy    cup,     With    the    rain-drops      fill      it        up. 

grass    a  -  lone.     Take    the    bless-ing  as    thine    own.     Droop-ing      flow  -  er.       heed    thy   call, 


heav-enly  dow'r  Faint-ing     heart    and    droop-ing  flow'r. 
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ft    thy     cup,  hold      it       up.Catch     the   bless-ings       as    they  fall,  Lift  thy     cup,  fiil      it     up. 
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FLASH  THE  TOPLIGHTS. 
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ARTHrB  T.  FRENCH. 


FRANK  M  HAVIS. 


Out     to     sea    'mid  storm-7    gales,    As    the  good    ship  Temp'rance  sails, Let  each  warning  si^    nal 
As      the  night  and  sha<i-o\vs  creep,     0  -  ver    all     the  might-y    deep,  Safely     set      a-iigntiii 
Steady  stand     be  -  side  tlie    helm,  Tlio'  the    wa  •  ters  most  o'erwhelm, Soon  up-righted  you  shall 
Kock  and  reefs  and  shift-ing   bars,  With  ]ierhaii-i     no  guid-ing  stars,  Danger  lies    on     ev  - 'ry 


?^-T 
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Chorus. 
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bo 


T'p        a  -  loft      bo      burn  -  ing  bright- 
care,      Ev  -  'ry  warn-ing      sig  -  nal    there.     Flash    the   top -lights  far 
be,       I,et      thelampsshine  out      to      sea. 
hand,  Trnm -pet  forth  this     one    com-mand. 

tj--7 — I "- >-I-i *       I        F 


and  widel     Tern  -  pest 


11 


^: 


ifzi^Jil: 


_»_^_*- 


-0- 


-0 ^ 


•.ossed    up  -  on    the  tide,  Some  poor  wrecked  (-ne  they  may  save,  As  they  gleam    a  -  cross  the  wave. 


ilSi 


.V.0. 


=t;!*' 


.^Tzq 


t==t:: 


i> 


-^- 


11 


44 


ARTHUR  \V.  FRENCH. 


NOW'S  THE  TIME. 

(For  Iyadir»i'  Voltes.) 
3 


y~^-A—>- yi-^-i ^— b -i — -u .i^— Fb=l — ^ — ^■ 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY,  By  per. 


-p»- 

-5> in* K* =^ i«< Li^l ^ 1 ^ j^_  j 

1.    Now's  the  time,   be    up     and    do  -  ing,   Work  a  -  way,  work    a -way;  Still  the    no  -  ble 
3.      La  -    bor    on     with  firm    en-deav-or.    Don't  de-spair,  don't  de-spair;  From  your  pur-pose 
3.    Though  the  clouds  a -round  you  lin  -  ger.   They  will  fly,    they  will  fly  ;  Hope  still  points  with 


—\-  ^     -5'— -^ ^ — ^--^ — F*- 

— F-i— — \— • 1 ^ — I — \—^ 


'i 


-•-  .  -• 


, N- 


-0- 


— A- 
-•— 
-0— 


^- 


-w — 

-I — 


cause  pur  -  su  -  ing,   Night  and  day,  night  and  day ;      Do     not   fal  -  ter,  keep     a  -  long, 
wav  -  er     nev  -  er.     Have    a     care,   have     a     care  ;    Crush  the  wrong  and  raise    the   right, 
earn  -  est     tin  -  ger     To     the  sky,      to       the    sky  ;     From    a  -  bove  must  come  your  aid ; 


--A- 
1^ 


3^q=:: 


-0- 


Right  shall  triumph  o  -  ver  wrong.  This  the  bur-den  of  your  song.  Clear  the  way,  clear  the  way. 
In  the  thick-est  of    the  flght,     Bat -tie  on     in  faith  and  might,  Ev  - 'ry-where,  ev  - 'ry-where. 
He  that  well  f.ll  things  hath  made, Will  re-ward,  be  not  a-fraid.     By     and  by,    by    and  by. 


B.  R.  IATT\ 
Holo  or  <)uarlr<t4>,  n  llh  Cboroa, 


DON'T  CROSS  THE  LINE,  BOYS  I 

IQ^rribcd  lu  N.  FLNNEU.  £n'i.  Edcarvrood,  Iow( 


45 


J.  B.  LESLIE. 


iz^  ^     .     s  ■  -     - 

- 

-H ^ ^ i- 

-t— ^ — -. — 1 — ~ 

1  1 

1.  Don't  cross    the  line,  boys  !  Heed  what   we    say  !  Don't  toucli  the  wine, boys!  Keep  clear 

2.  Don't  cr.).<3    the  line,  boys  !  Guard  well  your  feet!  Of  -  fers      de  -  cline.boys.  Of  -  fers 

3.  Don't  cross    the  line,  boys  I  Koi-pwliite  the  page!  Come  now  and     sign, boys!  Come  sign 
•1.     Don't  cross    the  line,  boVs!  Keep  clear    a  -  wav  !  Let      ua      cora-bine,   boys  1  Con-quer 

^     '               j^       ^      '•       '        r     ^'J     J       J       1        ^ 

a   -  way! 

to      treat! 
tlie  pledge! 
we      may ! 

^     A.       0 «  _•        #             #             « 

1 y     ^      r      r 

_ >__> 1_^ — _^__ — _ — _ 

=i^-.^ 

— 0 1 

— s — 
-  ^  — 
~0^~ 


— «: 


— # 1- 


-g— 


l^ 


-0- 
-0- 


N !- 


i 


Uu        1:1        a  •  waits  you  !  Risk  not     the   fall!  Stand    in  your  man-hood !  Yield  not  ai. 

Tl.in'K  not       to      tam-per,  E    -  ven  with    beer  !  Flee    from  the      ser-pent!  Dan-g>T  i? 

lium,    gin     and    hran-dy,  Drive    to    the    wall !  Think  not      to        tri-fle!  Taste  not  at 

Come  one     and      all, boys,  Come,youth  and    age!  Heed  now    the     call.boys  iComesi-n  the 

^  h 


all! 
near! 

all! 
pledge  I 

I 


Fall 


m 


^ 


^-^0 


Sz 


line, boys.  Fall     in 

m  m        •0-  -0^ 


to 


line  I  Don't  touch  the  wine,  boys.  Don't  touch  the     wine! 

f?     •0-     •»■ .   '•'       I      '^      I        ^ 


CopyrlghteU  ISTtJ,  by  LKSblK  *  MAUAFKKT. 
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VIOLET  E.  KING, 


THE  FIRST  SOCIAL  GLASS. 


(Solo  or  Duet  and  C'lioras.j 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


1.  In    a  bright  home  re-splend-ent  with  beau  -  ly,     Were  gath-ered    the  young  and  tiie    fair,     But 

2.  His       path  -  way  to  fame    had  been  lead  -  ing,     His  hopes   for    the     fu  -  ture  were  fair,    The' 

3.  He     drank     un-til    rea  -son  was  cloud  -  ed,     And     ev  -  'ry  bright  prospect  had  fied,    The 


m^ 


-&-- 


-(S*— 


.-a.. 


t- 


-X— 


*-: 


■:X 


— ^- 


I 


11^ 


n 


^^ — ^-. 


ES: 


-G^- 


ig 


glit  -  ter  - 
high   was 
him   gave 


ing 
his 
no 


splen  -  dor, 
pur  -  pose, 
prom  -  ise, 


Temp 
He 
For 


-^       -Z      ■* 

-  ta  -  tion  was 

fell       in       in 

dark    was   the 


--X 


:.i'— s:: 


St— 


==£^£ 


of  -  fared;   and    there  He 

i    -  qui  -  ty's  snare;  Ah, 

life     that      he      led.    Oh, 

I 


-tSh- 


■X-- 


■ZltL 


-19- 


^= 


-%zz-j=:^.=iys=X 


l — s- 


^ 


-H- 


-I^- 


drank  the 
if      he 
if      ev 


'19— 


:1= 


tzzi: 


-s» — 


'^z 


first  glass,    lit  -    lie  think  -  ing 
had     on  -    ly        re  -  sist   -  ed 
'ry     one  would  take  warn  -  ing, 


___J— prq fs N — ::p5 — ^ -_c : q 


r~y 


Tliat      ev  -    er        ;i    drunk -ard     iic'd     be       Ne'er 

When  chal-lenged  to      take     the      first  glass,    Then 

Ere     yet     'tis      for  -    ev   -    er       too    late.     Then 

1    '    I 

_  J \ rj-^^J- 

» — — jrj ;« J- 


•#«'•■ 


THE  FIRST  SOCIAL  GLASS.— Concluded. 
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n,L  ad  III). 


ilrt^alii-iiig       li'-     lliPii     wn'!       ;t  cup  -  live, 
all       tlio    fondscliftiios  t!iut  he  clier- jsIkmI, 
man  -  y     who    h;ive    not     yet  i';»l  -  len, 
,          • t -I 


25"- 

That  nev   -   er        ;i  -  gain    would  be      fre<'. 

for    him    had      not  f.i:led,    but     a    -    lis' 

Misht     a  -  voi'i     tiie  drunk-ard's  sad      fatp. 


I. 


:i: 


:t: 


Chorus. 


Oh       be  -  ware    ol 


==rTzz=^-A— A— I — r±--^i- J  _  _-^i-^±rz;! N Nf 


:=fs: 


tlif   first 


^^-^-* 


oial  sjlass 


Be  ■  ware  of       the 
A       ±       ± 


i i- 

ter  -    ri  -  ble     foe! 


\VI 


^ 


^  i^  ■•-••#-  A  •      A      -C^.-         Jt      A         ±         £  -        -<2-«  J! 


5_J _s. 


7.'i<  fu/  V\h. 


re 


-A- 


tt-mpi  •  ed       fear   not      to 

M.         *L         M.  M.         0. 


fuse. 


«^ 


Twill  save    yoii  from     ru  -    in       and     woe. 


-zr. 


1 


I 
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Duet. 


''COME  UNTO  ME." 

vAnthein.) 


R.  B.  MaHAFFEY. 


fez: 


-H-H- 


i:^zz^- 


It: 


Come  uu-to      me, 


all  ye  that    la  -  bor,  and  are  heavy     la -den,  Come  un-to    me,    and 


''J 


•  -•— P F-i — I — I — I — F- — 


:t: 


,  P  Rit 


1  will  give  you  rest,       I  will  give  you  rest,  will    give     you         rest,     give     you 


fS' — J 
rest. 


:?zfe=:t=-t:=t:: 


— (&-  — r-* — • 

1— I 1 1 1 , 


Chorus. 


t=t: 
-I- 


—0 0 0 0  —  ^-0 • •  -L_^ »_• — L»— —6. y—0 0 • •- — • 


Take    my    yoke     \ip  -  on    you.       and      learn 


of 


me ; 

1 

«5 


ir' 


• * f *— r-^ "  ^_.-^— .^ fg r-^^  r~ 

t=z^tzi:tzi=ti:Ezt=t:==t=t:t  ^%—f-j=ih^t=.-^=-t:\ 


rake   my    yoke    up- 


iti:=t=:: 


:t: 


• 0 • 


1—1 l-^H- 


0*  -  C_J       6. 


•s-  - 


on    you, 

:*.-_* :-=:c 


and     learn       of 

-t:=:=i:=ti=i 


-e?- 


me, 

-0- 


For 


:g: 


am    meek  and     low-ly, 


For 


:f^*: 


rsz 


rt— t=ii=zi:=: 


li 


COME  UNTO  ME.- -Concluded. 
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pzniztj:^!?: 


Trio. 


— 0 — .»_ •— e:# — , J--r<5,.    .5,.  _r^.-    -    •    i:.si._       _,_i:..g, — isz 1 1 j 


I      am  meek  and  lo\v-ly.       For     I      am      met-k     niid    low  -  ly     in   lieait. 


Ye  shall  liiul 


I  I     •       I    I      I    I    1 


-4.— I- 


r-=s-l- 


^ 1 ^— r- > • '-I 1 ■ 2 — r < r-^^-t 1=^-'-| ■ a — • — 1 

..  --^r-S-t'-J-  •    •-[-§;: -ibri--*  :-p:it75':j_-?.-t.^^»_-i:..^E-'5-E:*:=f-"f-j=-r3 

rest     nil  -  to         your     souls,     Ye  shall  Ihul   rest      uii  -  to        your       souls,    For  my  yoke  is 


seal 


3^=. 


:£:zri^E^Ci:^|£Eii^ib:H:-p-|=-:-t:r: 


Chorus. 


-_, — I •  - 1  o     J-r   JT^  <>---tsz — 0—1 — _.    , — Cj.— c — »-     #— Lo-    j-i  #  r.<>  n 


ea  -  sy,  and  my  bur -den    is    lijiht, 


I-- 
For  my  yoke  is     ea-sy,    ami   my    bin -den    is    light. 


i^?£iiii^i^£^Ei^=yiHifiiii=ri^i 


I    1    1 
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VISIONS  BEYOND. 


_N.^J-^J_^.-J 


:4ziz^T 


1. 

2. 
8. 


Words  aud  Music  by  REV.  HIRAM  SEARS,  By  per. 


Von  espressionr 

r2rozq^rr=]:ir:: 

r^r2j_i;3_3lLS-  Z_!L^:-:j_i i i i_:^ I      -_iu.«i  :_i i i i uz^ m O—L^ ^:!_i_^_ 

As     through  the  dark  mist     I       pen  -  sive-ly   gazed,  And  longed  for  tiie    liglits  on    the      far      dis-tant   shore, 
A  glo    -    ri-ous    land,  witli  nioun-tains  su-blinie,  Xovv  breaks  on   my     sight,  with  its    splen-dors   un-told. 

The     Cit    -     y      of     G<id,   tran  -  seen -ilent-ly     fair,    Looms   up   from   a    -   far    with  its    ram -parts  so   higli  ; 


-#—•— *-!& 0—^19 0-^^0J-& 0--'-'5' #-7  • — •-iS' — -0-1-0 —    g 0-^-*0-*-&     J 


f^      N 


Tlie  clouds  rolled  a  -  way,    and 
A       won-  der-ful   land,     a 
Its      gates     are    of    pearl,  and 


I 

won  - 
halm 


-i9- 


was    a-  mazed.  At      vis  -  ions    of     heau-ly,    ne'er  dreamed  of    he  -  fore. 

der- ful  dime, Where  "wa-ters    go    fiash-ing  through   val  -  leys    of     gold." 

y      the     air,      Its      han-ners  arc    wav-ing,       its    domes  reach  the  sky. 

•  X(z — w-±.0-X0-w — 0 — te—  tzr^—tt^ra 


siPll 


of 

heaii  - 1  r 

go 

flash-ing 

ire 

wav-  ing 

ne'er  dreamed  of  be  -  fore. 

through  val  -  leys  of     gold.' 

its      domes  reach  the   sky. 


i  The  beautiful  forms  of  millions  I  see. 

In  city  and  plain,  on  the  mountain  and  shore, 
Their  voices  I  hear,  they  beckon  to  mc, 
0  vision  of  beauty,  al  ide  ever  more, 
O  vision  of  beauty,  abide  ever  more. 

.■i  O  .Icsus.  my  (iod  '.  thy  name  will  I  praise. 

For  Thou  hast  prepared  sncli  a  heaven  for  me. 
To  tlii'e,  unto  thee  for  riches  of  grace. 
All  glory  and  honor  lor  ever  shall  be, 
.Ml  glory  and  honor  for  ever  shall  be. 


WHO'LL  RESIGN  THE  RUBY  WINE? 
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ARTHCB  W.  rRESCII 


\V    II.  Btnr.ETT. 


-• 8 « — — *— ^ 


eJ^J=£ 


—  — t— 

lit 


1.  'Tis      the     glor-ious  day       of    days,      Lo,     the    cloudsare  break  -  ing,  Thous  -  ands  flee     from 

2.  Tnithshall    iii-uiiiph    o    -  ver  shamo.Come  my    frifii'l  and  broth  -  er,    Proud-  ly     now     put 

3.  Now's  the    tiiiio     f.jf    you      to    choose,  Weak  -  en       iioD     or       fal   -  ter.       All       is     gain     and 

4.  llfuv  -  lu       .a      tins    glor-ious    hour,  Send  your  choio  -  est  bless  -  ings.     Give    tiiy    chil  -  dren 


9^^* 


^S3^5E^^ 


T 1 1 T—\ ; — I — ^1 — • 1 * — 


• 
Chorus. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


"^^ 


Rii  -  in'.s  ways,  Temp'rance  pledg-es       lak 

down  yournanie.     It      will  make    an  -  oih 

naught  to      lose.    Cast      a  -  wny    the     halt 

strengiii  and  pow'r, Still      the  good  work  press 


Who'll      re  -  sign     thf: 


ru 


er. 
ing. 


X 


by 


wine 


1^ 


*^   -^  -0  -•■  -#•■••  ■•■■•■ 


Who  will  dare  for-sake   if.'    God  bn  praise<l  your  hands  ar«  raised, This  is  the  pledge.come  and  take  it. 


^         -9-  ■W         -W        ■W 


riici: 


It 
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•'    li    WALLACE. 
Vigorously 


BETTER  TIMES  ARF  COMING. 


'  For  Male  Voi<fH. ) 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


c  ujoTousiy. 


b 

Here 
From 
Ours 
Soon 


we  are  an  earn-cst  throng.Bourul  tosavethe  na-  tion,  Stur  -  dy  sire  and  sal  Innf  «nn 
he  workshop  and  th.  farm  We  have  come  to  la  -  bor,  From  the  «  a«p  Jf  fi  In^  R  ' 
he  task  to  save  the  land.FM-om  the  reign  of  Bac-chu;;  Ours  n  r  ^e  a,  dsTe^d  v  hard 
the  hap-py    day    wll  come.Ev  -  en  now  'tis  dawn.ng, When  the  R.ghtshrikXir  Wronfe'. 


3t 


-# — 
~0 — 

-I 


Chorus- 


-H-f4-u_t--t ■ V  nor  us- 


i 


1*- 


Men     of    ev  -  'ry    sta-tion. 
mLS'S^^St:-      ^^"'"     '"^^    are  .om.n.g,  boys,  Bot-tor    umes 
In     the  good  time  com-ing. 


are  com  -  ins 


iv;r  ;«.«<  i',vv«('  ur/  /,i.,  ,„•  every  vcrsr. 


<:heer  the  Hag  and  swell  the  cho-rus,  Rel-ier  l.me.s  are  com  •  ing,  Bet- ter  tunes  are  com  -  in^  com-in^. 


BETTER  TIMES  ARE  COMING.— Concluded. 
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■-'^— ^ — ^  -, —  — 


Ikit  ad  lib. 


r — 0 — !? 


•        I,        1/  -^  ^  y 


I5pt-ter  times  are  com-ins.cora-ins, Cheer  the  flag  and  swell  the  cho-rns,  Bet-ter  times     arecoming. 


^: 


GOD  SPEED  THE  DAY. 


AKTiii  a  w .  ruEScii. 


^^^ 


-4- 


^ 


is=ii^ 


KUANK  ?I.   1>AVIS. 
-+-t-t! >— a N 


-t- 


3ClZ! 


• — o- 

-  o- 


1-  Go'l  sppeil  the   day  when  all  man-kiml,     In  Tem-per  -  anco      shall  dwell,     And    in 


-    Throiij;iniut  tlie  world  fnun  sea  to    sea,  Stretch  fortn.oh  God, 
.'5.    r.et  truth  and  right  prevail     t'>  -  day,  M'hile  this  the  song 


Its  wondrous 
thy  hand,  And  let  the  light  that 
we      raise:  Thine  lie      the  hon  -  or, 


>  — -^ — ^^ — • — y- •" ^ — '■- ^— ^ ^    ** 


if^ilieE?~lz*=^iy=i^§ 


s         .^ 


y^. 


iiPi 


hless  -  ings  find.  The   joys     no  lips 

makes  men  free  Fall      in      our          la 

j.owr     al  -  wav,  In      glo    -  rv  an«l 

fi          -^       -2^^  M.          M.          M.  « 


m^ 


i^^g^ 


-/y 


'■an     tell,     Tho    joys     no        lips 
vored  land,  Fall       in      our         la      • 
in    priiisp,    In      rIo  -    ry        and 


— #" 

can   If-U. 
voicd  lanil. 
in   [.raise 


:t= 


^5lt 


— _      ^  • 


54 


TOTAL  ABSTINENCE  FOREVER. 


PERKINS. 


Who  tliowrfrk-i  <:■  drink  can  num  -  ber,  As 
We  have  seen  tlie  wretch  -  ed  vie  -  tim,  As 
We    have  seen    the      tat  -  tered   gar-ments,  Of 


i^t^ 


^: 


-K »■ 


£Z 


-t: 


:t=;: 


they  crowd  the  stream  of 
he  stag-.gered  down  tlio 
the  drunk  -  ard  .s  wife  and 


:?: 


It: 


4t 


-1 — 


time?    Who 
street ;    We 
child,    When 


can 
liave 
the 

— ti: 


-$ 


Ar -J -H , ^  — --# 1 0 0—1 J-- 1^ i PS- 


r±i 


^zt- 


^s=y 


reck  ■  on    all     tht:     sor-row?V/ho  can  meas  -  ure     all    the  crime?     From    the    de  -  nion's  dread  do- 
seen    his  wife   and   chil  -  dren  With-out     an  -    y  -  thing  to    eat:      From    thepres-ence   of    the 
earth  withsnowwas  cov  -  ered,  And  the    win  -try  storm  was  wild;      Oh,      the  cry  -  ing  curse  of 


^ 


-«.     X     -^ 


■*.     A 


r- 


_# iB- 


->— 


-0- 

-X 


:^'^ 


-«- 


-t&- 


1 


:t^^ 


41 


-0- 
-0- 


-i-T— 5- 


->T 


'9-± 


-Sit— 
-G>— 


-t-\ 


-0- 
-0- 


i 


rain  -  ion     Let   us       ev  -    er  • 

mon-ster,  Friends  and  brothers, 

li  -  quor!    Oh,  the  shame  and 


pi: 


i 


X- 


more  be 
let  us 
mis  ■  er 


free! 
flee! 

■  y' 


-zrX-- 


"To 
"To 
'To 

A. 
— ! — 

— 9— 
— I — 

— w- 


tal 
tal 
tal 

■*. 

— 0— 


ab 
ab 

ab 


sti-nence  for 
sti-nence  for 
sti-nence  for 


J-~r^- 


:fe!ii; 


m 


ev  - 
ev  - 
ev  - 


er. 

er.' 
er,' 


This  our 
This  our 
'1  his  our 


zzc- 


TOTAL  ABSTINENCE  FOREVER.— Concluded. 
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m 


mot  -  to     still  shuU  be,     "To  -  tal     at)  -    sti-neuce  for  -  ev  -  i-r,"    This  our  mot    lo    still  siKii.  be. 
4L  •    A     4L     A     -^        4L  •  A     JL'    JL     JL      ^      ^       :^       t:     ti     JL      ^   .  rss 


■J — ^P^ '^ — •' — .-^  \         I ^ — \r  -^ — 1= — i? — i^J-5-— n 


GOD  IS  WITH   HIS  PEOPLE. 


KKV    K,  A.  JKiKKMaN 


\rr»iiK<'il  IrDiii  one  of  the  Frpeiliin-ir« 
m.  l.i.liiH  l.y  V.  M.  I). 

Chorus. 


|<i^^j^^^^b;d3J:=^?3E^^p^ipS5^i^ 


'J^.^ 


1      The  hosts  of    sin    are     ver  -  y  strong, Aud  yet  the  bat- lie  wilinot    be  long. 

-.     Fill    up    tiio  ranks  in    close    ar- ray,  And  press  the  battle    for  God    to-day.    For  God  is    wuh  His 

'■'•      I'n  -  lilt    the  standard,  take    the  sign,  And  pass  the  watchword  along  the  line. 


:.^ 


-l'-4- 


'(^^^^^^ 


-# — « — #~^-# — ; — « — 


r 


i.eo  -  pie,  For  God    is  wi.u  His  peo  -  pie,  ForGod   is    with  His  peo-ple.  To  give  them  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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A  CHRISTIAN'S  PRAYER. 


JIAHAFFEY. 


-•-     ■•- 

1.  My  God! 

2.  I     want 

3.  1      want 

^       I 


-»- 
in  uie 
to  brill 
to    do 


Tliy  niiglit-y  pow'r  ex  -  eit,  En-liglit-en,  com  -fort,  sanc-ti  -  fy  my  lieart ; 
;  poor  sin-ners  to  Tliy  tliroue,  I  want  to  love  and  lion-or  Cliiist  a -lone  ; 
wliat-ev-er  God    re- ijuires,   I  want  my  lieart  to  burn  witli  pure  de-sires  ; 


»-7  4-«    h* — » 


S 


Make  mild  my   tern  -  i)er,  and  sub-due   my  will;  Make  me   like  Je  -  sus,  witli  Thy  Spirit   till. 
1    want  to    feel     the   Spir-it's  iii-waid  pow'r,  And  stand  prepared  for  Death's  ini  por-tant  hour. 
1    want  to     be   what  Christ,  my  Lord,  commands,  And  leave  my-self,  my  all   in  His  dear  hands. 

Nil  V  "       N 


-1/- 


-SI 


:5: 


1).B. — I  want  to  im  -  i  -  tate  my  Sav-iour's  life,  A 
D.S. — I  want  a  liv  -  iiig  sac  -  ri  -  lice  to  be  To 
i>.*S.— Learn  me  tliro'  life  to     gio  -  ri  •  fy    thy  grace,  And    af 


—\ h 1 1 1-- —  I— 

-^1 1 —  t- — v-*^ — t/- 

void-ing  van  -  i  -  ty  and  sin  ful  strife, 
llim  who  died    a     sac  -  ri  -  lice  for  me. 
ter  death  to    see  Thee  face  to  face. 


V.8. 


? — ^- 


:^:lqI 


r*"" 

I  want  to  live  on  earth  a  life  of  faith,  1  want  to  cred  -  it  all  the  bi-ble  saitli 
1  want  a  meek,  a  ipii  -  et,  gen  tie  frame,  A  heart  that  glows  with  love  to  .Je-sus"  name 
O   Lord,  pour  out    Thy  Spir-it    on   my  soul,    My   will,   my    tern  -  per,  and  my  heart  cou-trol 


•— c-i — ^ — •— pf— ^-i_,'_r-» 2 
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KKKNCIl. 


THAT  IS  SO. 

'  For  Mule  Vj*^-*". 
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KKANK  M. 


l-  We  ust-vi  to  diiuk  tlit^  sparUhng  wine,  Tliat 

2.  In    festive  hours  llie  glass  went  round,  Tliat 

3.  We  drank  to  cure  some  fancied  pain.  That 

4.  No  more  we  taste  the  sparkling  wine,  That 


DAVIS 


^=?ElE^g!| 


is  so,  that  is  so.     We    tliougiil  it  tast-ed    ver  -  y   fine, 

is  so,  thai  is  bo,  Our  heads  went  too  with  juni|i  and  l>oun<i, 

is  so,  that  is  so,  And  sometimes  it  was  but  i'iraiiipagne, 

is  so,  that  is  so,  \Ve've  sworn  its  fol-lies      to   lusign. 


gife 


zft; 


m^m^m 


tgti=:=i: 
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That 
Tliat 
That 

That 
I 
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is  80,  that  IS    60;  We    proud-ly  fill'd  and  lift-ed    up  Un  -  to    our  lips  tiie    ru  -  by  cu]^l[ow 

IS   so,  that  is    6o:Our  tongues  wagged  too  in  merry  talk  We  could  not  if    we  had    to  walk  Quite 

is  S'-),  that  is    Bo;U'e  quatrd  the  nec-tar     ev-ery-where  To  ban-ish  from  our  liearts  each  care  How 

is   so,  tliat  is    so:  We    care  not  now  for    fool-ish  pri<leWith  wa-ter  we  are  sat  ■  is  -  lit-ci,  Hence 

^  I  »   -v  V      >   I    ^  I    ^   I    .-^  / 
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fool  -  i.-li    we     tuch    stuff    to     sui..       That  ie  so,  that 

straight  iip-on         a      line      of  chalk.       That  is  so,  that 

Ml. irigfc  that  we  such  thoughts  could  share,  That  is  so,  that 

loith    wo    cas:    all      eNe       a  -  side.       That  is  so,  that 
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IS 

is 
is 
is 


I 
so, 
so. 
so. 
so. 
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Thai 
That 
That 
That 


IS 

is 
is 
is 


so. 
so. 
so. 
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WE'LL  GAIN  THE  DAY  AT  LAST. 

Dedicated  to  Francis  Murphy.  Col.  Caldwell,  Capt.  SturJevaut,  E,  Kobineon  and  others,  by  Mr.  .ind  Mrs  Wilson. 


MR3.  EMMA  GATE.S  CONKLINQ. 

.Spirited. 


W.  WAUHEN  BENTLET. 


1.  The     glor-ious    time      is     com - 

2.  Cheer  up,      0      wives  and  moth' 

3.  Come  ioin    our    ranks  and    aid 


m 


N-- 


J: 


^r^=t 


ing.  The  bless  -  ed 
ers,  That  day  will 
us,  Friends  of      hu  - 

J: 


i: 


Temp'rance  raorn.  In  bright  andheav'n-ly 
sure  -  ly  come.   When  hus-bands,  sons,  ami 
man  -  i  -   ty,  Though  en  -  e   -  mies    ny- 

* -g-. 
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splen 
broth 
braid 

-  dor, 

-  ers 
us. 

-  •  L     __>          -     ■_ 

Up  ■  on     our    land     phall  dawn; 
Will     nev  -  er     more    drink  rum; 
We'll  strike  lor       lib    -    i  r      iv; 

^3 0 0 ^_ 

*— 

We      see     the   clad 
We'll  close  those  dens 
Then    we     will    lift 

— 0 0 0 _€ 

sun  breaking,      The 
of      ter  -  ror.  Which 
our     ban  -  ner,      And 

U-t  t  .^rx-r=^ 

~0 — • — -0 — ft- 

_  _ff i  .      ^. 

p-    .^    =ir-^F^=fl 

clouds  dis  -  pers  -  ing  fast,     '_)ur  li 
flood  with  crime    our  land,  We'll  si 
fling    it        to       the  breeze, While 

■-v p        X        ^ 

?arts  with  hope     are 
rip    them     of     their 
oud  and    glad     ho  - 

wak     in;^,  We"ll 
pow  -  er.     And 
san  -  nas,  .Shall 

S       -      ■»■  .-   0       i     7_.. 

gain  the  day      at    last. 

stay  the  niiird'rous  hand 
ring  o'er  laud    and    seas. 

9ii^r      -^     'f  r^ 

— .<Q. 
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WELL  GAIN  THE  DAY  AT  LAST.— Concluded. 
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Chorus 


We'll  gain    the  day    .it     last,  yps'gain    tho  (Liy    at    last,  King  Al  -  co  -  liol  shall  sure-ly    fall.'A'e'l 


-  — ■ i-^ ^ ^ .J L-i. 
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rhaiii  tlit-    'ic-  imm        fa?t.  Yfs    we'll  cha;:i  ;iif    •!«  nion      fast, friends, Chain  tlie  demon      l.i-t    And 

^     ^    ^     N  ^  s 
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then      well      .-hout     The        world    through-out. 
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to     ■     rv 


at 
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last. 
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ARTHUR  W. 


FRKxrn. 
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— I — 
-» — 

— I — 


'^' 


LIGHT  AHEAD. 


:s: 


.1.  W.  SUFFKJ!- 


1==^P 


^— 


Long  the  world  has  slept  iin-heed  • 
Night  and  darkness  can-not  lin  - 
Yewlio've  quaffed  the  cup  of  sor  - 
Then    re  -joicc, each  son  and  dau'di 


ing, 
ger. 
row, 

■  ter. 


wmm^M^.. 


— — t: 


^Pium's  dark  spell  a  -  bout       is      cast, 

Where     the  Tetnp'fance  sun-beams  strav 

To       the  dregs  of      woe     and    pain", 

].et      this  song    of      tri  -  lunjjh  ring, 

*■  ^       A        ,^       A  • 


But 

the 

For 

tlie 

Look 

to 

Hail 

the 

m 
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glor- 


ii=?^eiliai^i 
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head. 


-/S*- 


-iou-;  time  is  speed 
touch  of    each  bright  fin 
God,  fresh  courage  bor  • 
vic-t'ry    of  cold    wat 


ing,  Soon  their  slav  -  'ry  shall 
ger.  Bids  ilio  shad  -  ows  roll 
row, There  )s     life     and  liope 
er      (I  -  ver  Itiim      no  long  - 


be  past. 
a  -  waj. 
a  -  gain, 
er  King. 


Light 


=P=^ 
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Liglit  a-liead, 
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Now    llifi    piom  -  iscci      (Iny 


head,     the  clouds  are  break -in" 


~:^T~*' 
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Lead, 


k^      •     k/     •     I 

Now  (he  promised  day  has  come. 

llio        (lay  has  cume. 


m 


I 
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LIGHT  AHEAD.— Concluded. 
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the  yoke    of     Kiui; 
N 


-^ 


=•=/- 


l^^i^liia 


Winn  liio  ".voriil  from  sleep  a  -  wak  -  inu', 
*.         ^     ,        ^       ^       >       I         * 

^ —  . — .^t — ^ — / — #_   - 


Cast  a  -  mJc  the  yoke    of    Kum 

cast    n     •    fill' 


TIE  ON  THE  RED  RIBBON. 


<;.  D.  UlLL. 
M'lrch  Time. 


WKIGHT. 

1^ 


1.  Tie    oa  the  Red  Rib  bon. And  "Dare  to    do  riglit"Justo-ver  yourheart  andin   ev-ery  onessiL'hi.  Oh 

2.  Tie    oa  the  R-'l  Rib')!)ii.Your  manhood  arouse.Youugrnen  who  havejoin'd  inthemidnisht  c:i  rouse,  It  is 

3.  Tie    on  the  Red  Rib-bon.Oh,     let      it  re-main,And  swear  to  your  Ma-kert)iat  yon  will  .ibstain  And  for- 


3£^3E,? 


N,.H ' 


0- 
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r 
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be      not  a.«h:uiied  to  break  loose  from  the  chain,  That  dis-ordered  yonr  bod-y.  And  clond-ed  your  brain. 
ip-v  -  er  too  late      to    re  j^ent    of  your  wrong,  Let  your  niothera  be-bold  ■what  Tliey'vepray'd  for  so  Ions;, 
ev  -  er      refrain  from  the  cup  that  en-,-lavt'S,  The  foul  cup  that  leads  thousands  to  fill  drunk-nrd's  crave?. 

»    ^.»  »  jtL .    ♦Si    ♦  •  ♦  ♦^L^.  ^  J  J".  ^  ♦      ^    :;  '^ 
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TAKE  THE  LESSON  TO  YOUR  HEART. 


ARTHUR  W.  FKENCH 

Mod.  staccato. 


A.J.  ABBEY. 


1.  Wlieayousee      a     fol  •  low  crea-ture.On  the  verge  of    ru 

2.  ^fen   of  wealth  and  mighty    sta-tion,  Men  of    liigh  and  no- 

3.  ('•n    the  san.is  of    i.e    are     ly  -  ing  Wrecks  of  manhood  far 


ins  brink, Want  and  woe  in  ev  -  'ry 
ble  name,  By  the  wine-cup's  fas  -  ci- 
and  wide,  Scattered  hv     the  God  -  de- 


P5=gE^ErfEE5^E#^3^^zjEjE^^^^^^ 
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fea-ture  From  thecur.s  ed  pow'r 
na-tion,PIave  gone  down  to  graves 
iy  -ing,  Fick-le,  cheat-ing,      sub 


t 


of  drink,  As  he  pass 
ofshame;  One  and  all 
tie  tide;  Crushed  and  beat 


-  es      by     you  reel  -  ing.  From  the 
short  hours  of   glo  -  ry   Passed  in 
-en  they     no  long  -  er       In     lifes 


v>rine-cup's  dcad-ly  art, While  for  him  a  pit-  v  fcel-ing.  Take  the  les  -  son  to  your  heart, Wlii.e  (or 
]ilcasuro3  tem))t,iug  niart,Ani  tlicir  end  the  same  old  sto  -  ry.  Take  the  les  -  son  to  your  heart.And  tlieir 
•liang -es  play     apart,  Let  your  cour-agc  be     the  stronger, Take  the  les -son    to  your  heart,  liet  your 
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TAKE  THE  LESSON  TO  YOUR  HEART— Concluded. 
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Chorus 


?:7n|i--_:|- 


him  a 
eii^i  tlio 
cour-a"^ 


\>\i  -  V     feel-ing.Tiike  the  les  -  son 
same  old    sto-ry.TMk':  tho  les  -  son 
be    thfestronger.Take  the  les  -  son 
.-.■/ 

>    't   ^    :?:    *:    ^n 


to    your  heart. 

to    your  he:irt.  Learn  to  touch  liif-  wiiH'-cup  nev  -  pt, 

to    vour  heart. 


From    it      a.s  from  deal  )i  ii';-).ari.()nco  you're  lost  vou  re  lost  forev-er,  Take  the  les  -  .'on    tnj-our  iit;ut. 
»-     ■0-  ••-■#-■#-■#-■#-■#-  <r\ 
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BACK  TO  BACK. 


■II..1.I  111-  K..rl. 


1.  Rpc  the  enemy  advancing. 
Hither  lies  his  track, 
Then  to  arms  and  let  us  meet  him, 
Standing  b;ick  to  back. 

Chnriii  — Bark  to  back,  stand  firm  and  steady, 
U'aiting  for  the  blow, 
Yieldins  not  an  inch,  be  ready. 
Hither  roraes  the  foe. 


ARTnuii  w   ri:i  Ncii 
In  the  tumult  of  tlie  contlii';. 

Never  courage  lack, 
i'ieep  your  posts  and  wait  the  slruir^le, 

Standing  back  to  back. 

Keep  together,  don't  be  frighteneil. 

By  the  first  attack  ; 
Strike  for  God  and  strike  to  conquer, 

Standing  back  to  back. 
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THERE'S  A  MANSION  WAITING. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 

.  There's  a  mansion  waiting  for  eivch  sin-less  child  Tliat  dolli  fol-l(iw  Je-sus  in  failh  and  love;  And  when  da  y  shall  dose, 
.  There's  a  mansion  waiting  for  oaeli  Christian  soul  Tliat  doth  serve  the  Master  in  word  and  deed  ;  And  when  life  shall  close, 
.     There's  a   mansion  waiting,  ev-er    waiting  there.  And   a   crown  of  glo-ry     for    all    to  gain  ;  There's  a     meeting  time 


:t=t=t: 


y    ^ 


— I 1 1 —  »_^_j 


Chorus. 


-0-    5      ,  .  # 

ven  come,  They  shall  there  a-bide    in      the  home  a  -  bove. 
to  that  man-sion  liriglit  Ho-  ly     an-gels  then  shall  the  spir-it     lead, 
with  the   friends  wo  li>ve.  Where  for-er  -  er-more   tliey  are  free  from   pain. 


H_  l_^^ ^_        L^^ -g-0-^ 


Oh,  let 


Oh,    let 


a   nian-sion 
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there   he      mine, 

there   1)0      mine,  there  bo  mine 


(Hi.   lot    me 


A-mong  the   saints. 


in    while  ar-raved  ; 


w- 
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THERE'S  A  MANSION  WAITING.     Concluded. 
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liit.. 
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wi-ar    ....        ii|>-<>ii  my    limw V  (ii'Wii  of   life     ....        tliiil  lu-'cr  ^liall  fade.  — 

Oh,  let  me  \?ear   iip-mi  iiiv  lirow,  iii>-iiii  my  ilmw  A    eVowii  cii  life  Ihal  iie'ci  flinll  fade. 


WELL  WAIT  TILL  JESUS  COMES.' 


RKV.  W.  T.  DALE. 


1  will  (-oi)ie  ai^aiii." — Jnhn  14:  :'. 


-J_, 


_J#±r 
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^^v^^ 

We'll    wall 

till 

Jo  -  siis  comes, 

We'll    wail 

till 

.1e  -  SIIS  cullies 

We'll    wail 

till 

Jc  -  sua  rtmifs. 

We'll    wail 

till 

J*»  -  MIS  l-OIIlf.'^, 

WeMl    wait 

till 

Je  -  sus  comes 

->j — I 


When  dark    leiiip-ta  -  liun* 
'     In       tri   -  ■.i\'>    fear  -  fill 
When  wi>rld-ly    eares 
When  eliiiids  iif    Mir-   row 
'  When  death  in-va<les  mir 


I).  K.  1K)KTCH. 


rise, 

hiiiir; 

p  -  press 

fall  : 

homes 


When  stornis  ef  nial-iee  nule-ly  Mow.  .And 
When  we  are  lan-^'iiid  and  dislres.s'd  He 
We'll     seek  His  aid  and  trust  lli»  praee.  And 

Though    all     a-roniid    l.c  dark  a.s  death,  We'll 
\V e'JJ     look  lie-yond  this  vale  of  tears,   And 


Refrain. 


\lft  li 


-•-  •_ 

7    Sd'in 
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eloiids  ol>-senre  the    skies.     We'll  wait 
comes  with  heal-int'    pow'r. 
Me    our  souli)  will    hless. 
fol  -  liiw     at     His     call. 

wait   till     .Ic-»us  roraes.  We'll  wail, 

I  -•-   -•• 


we'll  wail.  we'll     wait  till    .fe-siis  oonies  ; 

we'll  [OmiV ]     wait  till   Je-sns    comes. 


We'll  wail 


f.-y—r — ." 
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YIELD  NOT  TO  THE  TEMPTER. 


AHTHlli  W  .   ri!KM  II. 


J.  n    TKNNEV. 


1 — I — i —A Nr N-r ! 1 — I ^ P Nt — i ^— I — I s — ^^ r 1 


1.  Yield  not  to  the  tempt-er,  Pass  by    and   be    free,     For  yield-ing     is      ru-in,  And  sorrow  lor  thee, 

2.  Yield  not  to  the  temjjt-er.  Turn  quickly     ■x  -  way,     Go    min  -  gle  with  hon-or.    In    life's  busy  fray, 
o.     Yield  not  to  the  tempt-er,  Be  firm  and    be    true,    Ask  God    to  in  weakness  Your  courage  re-new. 
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Why  should  you  nowbar-ter  The  jew  -  el     of  youth, With  shame  for  your  honor.  And  wrong  for  the  trutli? 

P^all  not  from  your  sta-tiou,What-ev  -  er     it      be.  Keep  clear  from  the  danger.That   beck  -  ens  to  thee. 

To  heav  -  en  your   prayers  Send  up-ward  a  -  gain, That  j'ou  may    be     ev  -  or      A    man  a-mong  men. 


aeis3i 


-r 

,Chorus. 


\j y- 


■F 


-Xz 


:SEf3^3 


5 


-^^^ 


::1= 


i 


Yield  not  to  the  t^mpt-er.  Pass  by  and  be  free, 
#— J- 


r  V 

For  j'ieldin 


i  -     .     w  m  w     .^.. 

ru  -  in  And  sor-row  for  thee. 


^^^^^^m^^^^^m^^^m 


I 


IMIT.  a.  K..  WHEATLAKK. 
tfol  loo/ail. 


OLD  THINGS  DONE  AWAY. 
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K.  B.  MAHAFFEY,  By  per. 

^— 4- 


1.  Once  I   was    a    wietcli-ed  sin  •  ner      Go  -  ing  down  the    way   to  doom;  Xow  I    am     an 

2.  Once  tlio  iMiw'rs  of  dark-ni'ss  bound  nie,  !^ub-ject  of      the  wiatli  di -vine  ;    Xow  by  grace  my 

3.  Once  an   In -bred,  ear  -  nal  na- tine  Stained  my  soul,  and  made  it    sad;    Now  the  pre-cious 


?p-k-4— fr — •— • — I H > — I 1 — f-*- • — •_i_^— i._^_i_0_js, Fk— • — • 1 — A 

-Z-JZS — ^ M— I 1 L_^( ^ 1 1 .L-v 1^— ^ h-— L-H ^ — f-^ w P 1 

5    I             '                                    U     '        i^       v-     5    I                  5    I 
■' 1  - — J> — I A  - 1 — I— — ^ — -H A-i — ^ — ^ — 1 — I — I ^-= • — P-#— r-3 — M ' — -I 


heir    of    kIo  -  ry,    Trais-ing  God,  and     go-  ing  home.      Oh, 'tis  grar^> !  I'll    tell   tlie  sto  -  ry- 
Sav-iour  frees  me— Smil-ing   on      nie      all     tlie  time, 
blood  of    Je  -  sus    Wash-es  white,  and  makes  me  glad. 

f:  •  f:  It  •   :•■     if: '  f:  ;?:     " 


^ 


How  He  made  me    all  a -new.     On-ly    in    His  cross  I'll  glo-ry,  For  He  saves  me  thro' and  thro'. 


5   I  il    / 
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MUST  WE  LEAVE  THE  OLD  HOME? 


\-  ■    'V.    KIlENf'U. 

.Lii.  iiinU-  con  espress. 


FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 


^^ 


m 


1.  Oh  must   we  leave  tlie  old  home,  Say  tell  mo  moth  -  er  dear, Where  we  have  lived  to-geth  -  er,  So 

2.  How  can  we  leave  the  old  home,  And  all    we    love    so  well?  Where  can  we  find     an  -  oth  -  er?  I'm 

3.  Oh      can  we  save  the  old  home, Must  strangers  come  and  take  A -way  our    on  -  ly     ref-uge, While 


iSti 


— (•       -^  1^       — t-a*-  -*       —I-       -*•-     —1-       -*v 


=1= 


^   -Tit  :;   7*.  :^ 


ig^ 


-:i-t-- 


'^^=t 


.-I 1^ — 0. 


H 0- 


* 


M—iz 


'4 


■4- 


H-t- 


H- 


— >i- 
— I — 


-h: 


, ^- 


-/ 1- 


3H^&JE 


:W: 


hap  -  py  many     a      year?  You    say  that  fa-thor's  drinking,      Has  hrought  us  all  this  woe.  Why 
sure      I      can  -  not    tell ;    You  say  that  fa-ther's  left    us.       And    gone     a- way  you  know,  Oh 
we      Its    joys    for -sake?  You   say  that  fa-thei's  ni  -  ;ned        By    Rum's  harsh  cru-el  blow,  li' 


:Mr~±—JL—jr 


-^=^ 


m^m^mp^^^^mi 


Azzi 


— s- 


ES3^5fe^£=j.M 


MUST  WE  LEAVE  THE  OLD  HOME.— Concluded. 
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^m 


rit  e  ilii 


_        Chorus. 

-^  ^  f *— ^— ^— g— flg)?-*-f^ — * — * — * — *— »— »-H 


are  you  \veep-mg,motli-er,  Say    tell  me  must  we    go? 
i3      it    true,  dear  mother,  Say    tell  me  must  we    go? 
<iod  would  hear  our  prayers,  Wo  need  not    ev  -  er    go. 


Yes,  we  must  leave  the  oM  homo,  The 


it 


Yes,  we  must  leave  the  oi'i  homo  The 


zitzi 


!;♦ 


rit  e  dim 


ii^^l=3=i 


old  home     we      love    so.      Out      in      the  world     to     wan  -der.  Ye",     ihir-ling,  we  mu-i  go 


iSziiNziqiz: 


:j(=it 


ii 


)ld  homo     we     lovf     so,      Out      in      tht*  worM     to     wan  -  der.  Yes.     dar-ling,  we  must  go. 


!ite3-= 


->_- 


-•-.—#- 


I*!-" 


rit  e  dim 


.1—^ 
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WAIFS  OF  THE  DRUNKARD'S  SAD  HOME. 


AliTHl  I!  W.  KltKMII. 

Ani/(iiiti\  iri/h  ci jircisioii. 


'HANK  "M    liAVIS. 


SEsii 


— I i—^ 1- 


:=|=::1: 


+ 1 ! 1 1 ^■ 

#  —  #  —  #  —  •— ^ 


m^^m 


1.  Many  u  lit- tie  one  wan- dors 
2'  Ma-ny  a  lit- tie  one's  plea-ding. 
3.     Ma-ny     a   lit-  tie  one's   ly  -  ing 


Cloth'd  with  but  tat-ters  and       rags. 

Some-times  for  pen -nies  or       bread, 

Hun-gry  and  cold  on  the        floor. 


Out   in  thestreelsol  111!' 
Of -ten  wliatlittle    we 
Round  them  the  de   nons  mad 


-0 — 0 — •— #-i — •-• — •-•--'- — « — •— — # — 0-^ — #-•— • — —I — «i— * — -0—0- 

-••-#■  -#•-«■  -•"••     •«-•■  ■*■•*•  ■*■  -jr  -••■•■  •*•  -••■••  -*■■*■ 


9i;i2z^itq=z:r=::]z=:= 


^-T #-.- 


:z:j==:Jir«d 


rt        = 


^£^e=E= 


ci  •  ty 
give  .them 


5— i 


-^_j!S_-A,--f».- 


Ov    er  the  cold  sto    uy        Hag:-; 

Goes  to  the  rum  shop  in  -    stead; 

Lnlls  them  to  sleep  witlj  its     roar; 


ilun-dreds  pass  by  them  uu-  heed  ing. 
Sent  by    a     father    or      moth-er. 
Bet-tor  for  them  that  death's  an-gels. 


i     I 


i^i^ 


^^^^ 


-i— i- 


.-«- 


till 


^^^5=^:: 


!fi 


13: 


^^^^^^^^ 
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WAIFS  OF  THE  DRUNKARDS  SAD  HOME— Concluded. 
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'. 


:zfc 


-A,— ^ — es — tv 


v-_'x-j^  V 


■i>-t> -•'—•—*—*  -^— 


WhitU-er  or  why  tlify  must  inuru 
Out  in  the  lii>s'li-w;i>s  til  nuiin 
Claimed  tbeniut  once  fur  tlnirnuii 


^zr0-tz 


Nolli-ins  l>iit  pov-iT-  fy's  cliil  drcii 

HiL'-fini;,  f(ir  ilicni  to  cot      lii|  -  unr 

Titk-ini!  tlii'iii  lip  tu  tlii-ir  briKlit  laiiil 


i— ?— I^i;-'- 


f>,-^ — - 


0  •  0- 


NVair»  of  lliP  (Iriiiikuril's  8:i<l  Inuiii'. 
N\  ailsnrtlie  driiiikard'e  sail  hiitiii'. 
\\  alls  III  tbe  dniiikard'fi  sad  linim  . 


J^J- 


Chorus. 


\^S.7Z 


-1 m       1 I ^ « P^ '^ ^ "^i — \- == 1 


Heav  -  en     look  down     in     yonr    jii 


( iuaid  them  wher  -  ev 


er    iiiev      roam, 


—ZJ2 — *_ 


Out 


m- 


?3: 


-«■     ■•i     •«■ 


nrj 


tile    streets   of       th'- 


ly 


Waifs    of     the  drun  -  kard".s  sad 


home- 


'■-/- 


^=iE 
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WHENCE  CAME  THEY? 


"  And  one  of  the  elders  answered,  saying  unio  me,  What  are  these  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes?  and 

whence  came  tliev  ?" — Rev.  7:  13. 
MRS.  M.  E.  D.  CORNELIUS,  '  MRS.  R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


1.  Wlio    are  tliese  in    ra-diant   sar-ments,     With  tlieir  vest-nients  pnro  and.  wliite?   Whence  came  they,  and  whither 

2.  Tliese  are  I  iiey  whose  robes  are  whitened       I>y     the  Blood   of  Christ,  the   Lord;         Who,     iu     heav~y     trili  -  u- 
'i.     Whith-er    go   they?  to  the     nian-sions,      Christ  pre-pared    fcjr     ev' -  ry    one;  There   to  tune  their  haips  and 


k_4.-_•..^--■. m_m_. , ( I ._c: r* ' tl_« m : C, p#.^_, « •__, "_ 


-i?=^~d=--^ 

^'i^-3:-J-_«zEi:-J 


— I- 
-•-■ 
-0~ 


• — m~-. 

0—0--. 


^-fc-- 


go-ing,  With   their  forni.s  of 

la  -  tion,  Tes   -  ti  -  lied  their 

Toi  -  oes,         Prais-ing  God's  e  - 


liv- 
faith 
tei  - 


~0- 
ing 


in 


— I- 

I 

light 
(lod. 
Son. 


^-P  J 0 — I — ^  - 

Did     they  dwell   in   some   fa 

From    the  liavmts  of     sin    and 

Praise  Him,   all     ve  saints  and 


— N— N- 

— I '— 

-• — •— 

-0—0— 


feet  have  nev-er      trod?  And      now  seek 

deptliaof   woe  and   shame,       (iath  -  er     He   t 

all     ye   glorious    throng ;     Sound     a  -  loud 


1^ 

a  home  in 
hese  man  -  y 
ser-aph  -  ic 


lieav  -  en, 
mill  -  ions, 
cym  -  bals, 

-0- 


Near  -  er    to  the    Fa  - 

Saved  from  death  thro'  Je  - 

Sing      His  praise  in  rapt 


r. •.±.-_^i2i , 


Copy 


-  1^-  ■ 
right 


1)V  U.  ]!.  Majiakfey,  1S8L 
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FOLLOW  ME. 
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•■St-7- 
6h\- 


-f-H?F 


-^.9- 


,1.   H.   Kl.sMNUtK. 


:*=:5-  -:-F5:  sl^iiJ 


1.     Ihirk !  tlicSa«'-i<>ur's  wel-comc  sum-iuons,  As   Hi>  slood  lij   (iiil-i    -   leo,        Call-iii|i;  to  those  maii-y      iiiil-t'i>, 
1.     Ni)W     lo     us  tlii'so  worils  are    giv-eii,      l!el>-el     sill  -  iicrs  tlio'  «e     be,  Ev -er  this  coin-iiiand  tliey  luiiit.' us, 

:l      Thus   the  Sav-iour's  <iill  -  iuK     ev  -  er,       t'all-iug    af  -  ter   yoii  and    uie:      Will  you  lieed  the  «el-Cuuie  suiiiuioiis 


iSH^ 


I 


r — 


I— 


:f-5^L- tziSr'ELS^S-r:: 


r 


^m 


Chorus. 


__P_i Ti — I 1_, — I — ,__-      — , 1 1 __| 1 i (^ |i   — , 1 ^ 


r 

l.iuvr  y.Mir  uris  .Mill  fdl-low  lue." 
Leavi*  yuiii'  nets  and  l'ul-I<iw  nie.'* 
Leave  vour  nets  and  fid-lnw     nic." 


F,d    -    low 


nie. 


f..l 


low        uic,  Leave  your  uel.s      and 


Follow,  lollow  me,    yes.  lollow,  follow  iiio, 

^.  ^.   .•.     .0.  ja.  ^ 

•—W- 


L| 1 1 1 J 1 j^_j^ 1 


\^~ y- 


Leave  vour  net.s  uiid 


^Srzl- 


~9Z 


Hi: 

— •- 

low 


-?- 


-4 1 — ^ — ^-^-l — I- 

■i—hM -i- 


fid      -     low  uie, 

td-low,  fol  -low    inc,  follow  me, 

.».  .•  5-,.  .0.  ja.  .m.  .#.  -5* 


_ _ 0 — 5c— -• " •  —  *—V- M '        3-   C— I     -l-l 

I e. C « L ,_   ,         J      '«5r.   JJ 


Fol  -  low      mc,  fol  -  low       uie,   Ix'Bve  your  nets  and     fol  -  low     lue. 

Follow,  follow  me,  yes,  follow,  follow  me. 


.0.  .».  .». 


.0  .0.  .m.  .0. 


■ — •-'-I M-j^—i—l-L  _____.., C 


^ — 


-;/-  s*- 


•  By  per.  from  "  Every  Dat  Gems  " 
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THE  RED  AND  BLUE  RIBBONS. 


Rev.  ROBERT  KERR, 

.J ^K___ 


1  For  Male  Voieos. 


-^T 


i^-j^^:3-rt^::^m 


■4 — -I- 


1-1: 


:^i=5: 


H.  TENNET. 


m 


A    small    af-fairthe  bows  we  wear  May  look, dear  friends, to  you;To  us  they're  types  of  love  and 

The  blood  is  red  that  warms  our  hearts, And  glow-ing    red  the    love  That  yearns  to  raise  the    ful-lui 

The      sky    is  blue  chat  smiles  o'er  all,  And  sheds  its    kind-ly    dew,  Lo    we,     in  bless-ing     all    a- 

As      red  and  blue  in  Rain-bows  shine  To  charm  a-way    our  fears,  Lo,     we      u-nite      to   give  tit: 

^       h      ^ 


The  prec-ious 
ones,  To  heights  of 
round, Would  ev  -  er 
world,  The    hope   of 


Red 

bliss      a     - 
be      true 
bright  -  er 


Blue. 

bove. 
blue, 
years. 


w=^^^^}^mii^ 


Sue  -  cess      to      all    who  wear  the  badge  Of 


isi 


-J.. 


=i=FEi 


z:\zzzz 


-* — 


irJ-.ZTii 


,_J J^_ 


hon  -  w    Red      or  Blue;  And    in 


and  hoi   -  y  cause,   May  they  be     leal     nnd     true. 


T-^--^ — ^-^ — ^--¥'1 ^'-' — 


:t. 


:tiztzl:; 
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THE  KNOT  OF  RIBBONS  BLUE. 
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RBZNK.  BEX  FORD. 
-'>7r T 


»    «    • 


,^.--1- 


-J^-L 


^- 


R.  B.  .MAHAFFET. 
_S    _| S 


I.     1        lir;ir  a  »<<iin<lof   Bins  -  ini;  I'p- on  the  air    to-day,       (If  j!l:iiliiins  uiid  ilianksgiving.Kripni  iioar  and  fara- 

l.    Tilt"  Ti'iuprauce  wave  Bwi-epa  oviT  The  land  from  xea  to    sea,         I  hear  the  grand  glad  tidinga,    0(  lueu  from  drink  mt 

.1.    Work  on, work  on, my  brotli-iTg,  Kk  xtrung  to  do  and    darcTliink  of  the  shadow'd  licarth«toncg,And  weepiiii;  wniii'ii 

—  —  —      _»^_^_^*i 

-' ■» 0  —  0 >>■ 


—  0-0^0- 


1  I     ~  I 


way;    I    nee     a  liand  advan<  iiii;.  l!r'avi',i>iirni'itt,>'lroM^  ihmI  trii   .And  ••neacli  breast  is  shining,  A  knot  of  rililMinn  Id  in-. 
free;  And  happy  w  iv.K  uiid  niiitliers.Uisf  np  h  illi  lhiink-<  ti>(iiHi.Tlial  lliow  tliey  hiv'd  Inivi-  fnll.jw'd  Where  oiirrnisaderH  trod. 
ttii-r(';Thiuk  ••!  thi-  tlionsaudK  Hift'pinu.'ro-ilay  in  •Ininkiird's  L'raveN,.\ud  at*  you  u'ork, remember, God  gives  t lie  help  tliat  hiives. 


0—C 


?J 


■^-^-f-»-*-» -.^--f--:?: 


•  .    /I    •  •  r  **  I    • 


Chorus..   j_Ns^  J^J^'~J^J^_,     .. .J!?  J     "^  j     v  ^^^ 


(;...! -!»■<■. I  llii' T.iiir'r  111.  •■  Xiiiii    "1i  (Irons  to  ihire  :icid  ihc 


.\re  thos''  wuii  wi-iir  itn  odors, TUo  knot  of  rild«on»    l.ln'-' 


I 


ig»i.iJii:iil^=^M;?=l^ 


0-0J0-0. 


I      t^   'I 
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AKTHFR  W.  FI:K,\i  II 


THE  OLD  FOLKS  WOULD  BE  HAPPV. 


I  Solo  and  C'liornit. 


IIJANK  M.  r'\^  I- 


'^^^^m^^^^^^^i^Mii 


I      or'    *^'"  ?^'^  ^°^^''  '''T'''i  ^'^'  ^'^W       ^''  ^'''^y  ^''^'''  ^'^  sieneathe  pledge,  For  my  feet     have  Ion-  been 

f     %JZllLr  ^'r^i  rt  ""'?%'  /  ^'""''^  "''^'  §°°^'  "=>'"^  ^^^-^^     I'  ^'-^^  then-  kind  wo:^s  ?hn" 
.^.     J  hey  aie  grow-ing  old  and  fee-ble,     Swiftly  pass  -  ing  down  life's  hill,      I    must  live      to  cheer  and 


^-=^—t- 


1^~^=:\: 


^=i-t 


^^ 


.4. 


3: 


a»- 


rit  e  dim . 


Chorus. 


stay-ing.     On    the  brink    of      ru-in's  edge- 
kept  me  From    a  druuk-ard's  shameful  grave, 
guard  them, And  God  help-ing    me     I    will. 


Yes,  to-daj       I  have  stopped  dvinking.No  more 


'  -#■-#■ 


-y- 


— ::1=iZTr,-q 


g:d 


r'd  c  dim. 


--3: 


— I- 


Yes,  to-day      I  liave  stopped  drinking,No  more 


-gih- 

:4: 


-ZL 27 


ife'rrd 


THE  OLD  FOLKS  WOULD   BE  HAPPY.  -Concluded. 
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(«/       r     •    • 


>nntn>i  uti  -  on    inv  lirow. 


at 


.  I  (■'(  (■  'lull.  ^^ 

I  wiuiM  lie  liaii  -  pv  Could  ihey  see    iho:r  iiov  to-ni"iit 


oM   folks  wouM  lie  liaii 


igigi^^i^ 


-5>-  ■#- 


^^* 


■■#- 


-I — 


ov  lo-nigiit. 


FORWARD  PRESS  THY  CONQUERING  WAV. 

AKTHi  u\v.  fki;n<  II. 

,  V,n/  boll.  ^  S.  K 


A.. I.  AHUKY. 


-«-^i 


1      Fiji-wai'l  ]iiess  thy  com|'ring  way,  Temp  raiue,  forwaiii  jircss, 
ll.     I''or-\varJ  press  lliy  conij'ringway.  Tein]i'iiiiKe,  forward  press, 
For- ward  press  tliy  conii  nii-;  way,  Temii'rance,  forward  press. 


iz 


nj— ~ 


fm^^ 


X 


\^~ 


ih 


Let  thy  sceptre's  luigLt-y  sway, 
Bid  the  darkness  roll  a-wav. 
Till  su-preme  shall  be  thy  sway, 

• — » — -K-s— -t-'- 1 


t— r 


-i- 


Fiii.. 


Onward    still      in  ctniiBtli  iin<I  priilc, 
Proiiil  -  l_y        l.'t        it     tliiTo    do    -  l\ . 
Na-tiooB    ■wor-nbip    at       the   sliriiip. 


.Sweep  a  -  way  dis  -  tress; 
And  ilie  sunshine  bless; 
And    thv  pow'rno    less; 


-r.~0 

fast,     liiy 

liaise   liij' 

.Miuilt  and 


fotjs     in  fear     a  -  side, 
ley  -  al  stand-ard  lush, 
maj  -  es  -  ty      be  thine, 


Hear    tur    xlor-iolli-  inilln-. 
Ml        111   -  i.|  -    Hi  -   l> 
NVbcrc    no    Hup      U    fiirli-J. 


Break  the  bands  of  shame, 

0  -  ver  laiiil  and  sea. 
While  throughoui  i  \\<'  worW 


THE  TEMP'RANCE  CROWN  IS  OURS. 


-^-.- 


R  CH. 

— ^^^== •:=- —-^ 4-#-!-#-#-^-#— #— v-3 

j-^r;-^-!* — J— ♦---S"--;-T- — -' 


KRAXK  M.  DATIS. 


-0-^-0—0 

-I— 

"J- 


].     The  Tern     -  '-     -         -  p'rance  crown  is  ours,  ,Iny-ful-ly  sin;:.  Joy-iul-)y 

1.     Tlij  Teiiip'rance  crowPi  isours,  Temp'rance  crown  is  ouis,  Joy-t'ul-ly  come  sing, 


^  •  ^  A  •  *  * 


— «-^-*- 


Z>.  C.     The  Temp  ranee  crown  Is  ours, 


"->— ^-U 


Tciiip'ramx  crown  is  ours, 


Joy-jul-hi    Lumcsing, 


sino  'Tis  wreath'd     ?     .     .     .     .  with  love'ssweeiflow'rs'  To     it     wp  ii 

Joy  -  ful  -  1y  come  sine;  'Tis  wreathd  with  love's  sweet  tiow'rs, wreath'd  with  love's  sweet  flow'rs, To  it  we'll 


»^        ^        -^       ^        ^  «         -^        ^ 


-^^-^ 


/oy  -/((Z  -  ly  CO 


>  ^     ^      't'      ^      \ 
sing  'Tis  wreath'd  with  lure's  sweet  flow' rs,     wreath'dwith  love's  sweet  flow' rs,  To  it     veil 


^  I   ij  <<  I 


cling. To     it       so  proud -ly  cling. 

cling. To     it      -io  proud -ly cling, proudly  chng 


2i=r:=;;=5-=^:-t:--=n:4=p=:=:£=x=p==s— i=fl 


Spot-less      let      us  strive  to    keep  ii.s  lanie.Ai.d 


I 
eling,To      it      so  proud -hj  cling, proudly  cling. 


THE  TEMPRANCE  CROWN  IS  OURS. -Concluded. 


7d 


^     s 


^ 


upv  -  IT  let     be  tarnished  its  lair  and  honored  riaiii'-.Th 


iiij>'ranc(^  crown  with  jewels  raie,  Up 


t3 


Jew  -  els  rare, 


:ii^ 


to  wear. 


^->— ^, 5— i;J-|- 


to  wear, 


R  Ji-  N — «,— -N — ^— N — s -—  >r , — I- i-i ^-  N—  s — r=^ 


4>     y    4> 

on  our  brow  ve  iiroudlv  love  to  wear 


Proiid-Iv  love  to  wear  We  prondlv  love  to  wear, 


Weiiroiidly  '<>■. 


•()   \M-.\y    wo 


^^ 


£.  •  ♦. 


i: 


5^= 


:i^i:3 


ig-l 


/)'^ 


^^i^ 


'>    i    y 

proudly  love 


^      ,1     <     \i     <     \  — ^ 


-n-> 


"If 
^^    ;>    1^ 

to  wear, We  pronddy  love    to  wear,  U] 


•^^if-z-*     :»---»—  j^f?  »-^-» 


y      y      '^  y 

TIi«T'-inp'rftiirn  rri»wn  «■••  wonr, 
Tfinp'nini-e  cruw  n  we  wrjir.) 
II  'I'l'ily  siiiK.  Il:ipi<il>  I'liuii-  «iii!{. 
Wr  II  tri'H!iuri>  it  Willi  niro, 
Tri':i«iiri'  it  with  ciiri',  1 
.111)  it  will  liriim,  '  Jii>  it  w  ill  hvit  bring; > 
Tnilfr  it  itr*'  b*'rttiiite  lii-iirlH  so  tnif. 
Tlnit  w  ill  imt  laltiT  ill  any  diitjr  thfy'vi'  to  ilij, 
Tbu  Tfuip'nitu-*' iTiiwu,  Jtc. 


oil    onr  brow  we  prouddy  love    to     we.i:- 


Tlic  Ti'inp'niiirc  crown  bo  yoiirn, 
■Ti'iiip'raiice  ciuw  n  lif  voiirM.) 
Mrrrily  »iii<i,    .MiTrily  couio  slug,) 
Till'  nip  that  nil  iillilri'ri, 
(flip  that  all  alliiri'K.t 
Kar  Iroin  yiiii  lliiiif,  c  Kar  from  yon  i|uicklv  tlmi;: 
MiitKlt"  in  onr  ranks  with  Joy  ami  Klri-, 
For  tliiTt*  uwait^  a  Wflninieanil  tbinoiir  nnn^  ^ball  b*-. 
The  Ti'inp'rance  crown,  iSc. 
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THIS  IS  THE  WAY  FOR  YOU! 


Cheer/uUy. 


FlulU  "  TlIK  Vol  Ill's  TEMFEKAiNCE  Ba>.NEE." 


s^- 


Words  and  Music  by  W.  HOYLE. 


Al-ways  do  the 
A  I- ways  speak  tli 
Al  ways  iiei-se  - 
Al-wavs  learn  to 

t     >   r* . 


X- 


Kilt,      This  will  help  you  thro'  ;  Pray  for  wisdom,  seek  the  light,  This  is  the 
e  truth.  This  will  stand  tlie  test ;  Many  eyes  will  mark  your  youtli,  Truth  w  ill  he 
vera,      Nev  -  er   you  lose   heart :  Firm  re-solve  and  puiitose  clear  (iive  you  a 
feel.      Love  to  others  show,  Kindly  words  and  deeds  will  heal  Mucli  of  earth's 

,-0^0- 


I  ""I 


:rfiLf^fr3:=r?=:f^f.z:rrt='-fzi 

:F»:if::i?=r^|:t=^5t=:[r=^=:!=} 


Chorus 


way  for 
al  -  ways 
het  -  teV 
sin   and 


yon  ! 
best ! 
start, 
woe. 


Nev  -  ermind  what  oth-ers  say,    It  may  be  false  or    true;    Keep  straight  on 


_• 


E — r 

{C — m.-ft 1 

I b— I 1: 


rr_:_t:zc--: 

Cm • ■-.L_ 


^    ^    ^ 
— t — 

—Hi—, 


r*-^  ^ 


■t— 

-t: 


I. 


L^2  " 


-A — ^ — ! 


• — L^ ? 1 . . H — I \- — -Li-^^s^i J— ^- —  h- K—    -    -   f-— '  r->=^ •■ 


1/     >     ;/     I"     Lr~"r"^=^r 
in    the   nar-row  way.    This   is    the    way  for    you ! 


V      \J      ^ 
This    is     the  way  for   you  ! 


tt: 


zzrt-zzLz 

_|f — m.. 


r-l 1 (• *  — r^-i-* -,-• • •     -     •—   •-    r0---0-  1 

^:i=l;— y— ■ — ^-^r^^^ig.: j  -u— ^--  g^t- ^  \j^ziz-  i 

I — f_ u C L| ! . — ■ . 1 ■ 


THIS  IS  THE  WAY  FOR  YOU  !-Conciuded. 
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L.^,^ Lf 0 0 0 0 — L» i- ^i^—ij — (- L| I •■» 

t  i/         ]  1/  I  — -I 

This  is  the  way  for    you  !    Keep  straight  on  in  the  nar-row  way,  Tliis  is  tlie  way  for    you ! 

^—     M     ■>—     M         -•—         m^^m  '  I  I  '       1         '  .0.       .m..  I         I  ,  ^.       -0---0. 

I — •— I — • —  I — p«-i-» — f-0 — m — • — 9—\y^»-f0 — I 1 r*— •— •— • — I — r*— •-  n 


OUR  SABBATH-SCHOOL. 


A.  HOFFMAN. 


R,  B.  M. 


I       ^    ^ 


I  isl  time.  I  id  lime.  i 


.   J  Our  Sab-batli-seliool  is  a  hap-i)y  i)la<p.  And  tliore  tlie  ciiiltlrcn  throufi, 

J  Witli  clieerful  lieart  anil  witli  >iniliii.L:  face, 'I'o  I ''/wiV 

Sab-l)atli-scli()ol  is  a  liai)-))y  i)lace.  And  tliitli-er  we     re -pair 


]    join    in    liaii-i)y  song. 
J    join  tlie  voice  of  pray'r. 


"■  (  Witii   ca  -  fier  licart  and  <iuieiii'iied  pace,  To   [  (hnit 

»  J  Our  Sali-l)atii-scliool  is  a  precious  place,  We  stud-y  there  the  Word, 

•  \   In  wiiicii  the  ho  -  ly      life  we  trace    Of    [Omtf ]  Christ,  our  liv-ing  Lord. 

S^5|r»i:ztf_-rr^»j3:f^f_fc-t:r|-=E=_fc-t=:-t-t=fe 


: — : — v-r-»*-A-^— ^- 


-=1-F5t=^ 


I     I 

I  Ut  time. 


I  id  lime 


^^sEfigi 


Soil,  the  hap-py,  hap-py  Sabbath-school,  How  we  love  to  gath-er  there 
In  the  hap-py,  haji-py  Sabbath-school,  In  the   [Omit 


]    place  of  praise  and  pray'r. 


-v—v—h 


\^—v—^-'^—\- 


^      '  III       I        "^  [III' 
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THE  PRODIGAL. 

'  I  will  iiriM-  and  go  tci  my  l';illu'r."— l.uke  15  :  18. 


K.  B.  MaHAFFEY. 


Deliberately, 


--N— f 


-—I ^' 1 1-5 1 N-l— A — ^-5 N ; f> — . 


U.  B.  M. 

^_Duet. 

1.  The  won-der  -  f ul  love    tlie  Father  bestowed  On  liim  who  re-tuined  from  worldly  em-brace,  Doth 

2.  A-way  from  your  home  and  kindness  so  dear,  You  long  have  remained  'mid  hunger  and  cold;  There's 

3.  Oh,  come  and  en -joy     the  boun-ti-ful  feast,  The  par-don  and  love,  the    nier-cy  and  grace;  Thro' 
«"»*•  .»  ^.  .».  .•-  I 


^M 


«& 


t- 


r- 


■m =1 


— "»— I— 


-=)--! 


F- 

Chorus. 


-=i — 


V  —  I 9. S — L» — 0 — 0 — J — J — • — \. 1 J 


plain-ly  foreshow  how  Christ  will  receive  The  pen-i-tent  soul  tliat  trusts  in  His  grace.  Oh,  prod-i-gal, 
shel-ter  and  bread  enough,  and  to  spare,  Come,  hasten  a-way,  and  en-ter  the  fold.     Ke-pentof  your 
Je-sus  a-lone,  who  died  to    redeem    The  fal-len  and  lost,  the  sin-ruined  race. 
.«.  -•-  jfi.  .m.  .p.  -•-    .p.  .0.  -». 


1-- 


-Sl-,.— =)- 


-•- 
-I — 

-h- 


-=f- 


list  time. 


2d  lime. 


S 1 ft-i — Pi — S — r — ! \-i--\ — iT 1 ^-i — P" — \ — I Tr — V — s: 1 "^l — N — "^ — ' ' — IT 

^#-m i--f— I l--f\ — I 1-4 — I---N — \-^ ^— H — H^ — ^ — I— tI- — 1-^ — ^ — \ — I 1       I       1—0 — 0—\i 

— *— *— h*— »»2g— » — »-i-*— g— »— g — *h*— #-;-•— T^-»—g—g—g — *rb-fr*— *~»zJ3 

turn  from  fol-ly  and  vice,  Oh,  wander  no  more  in  sorrow  and  shame  ; 

sins,  a -rise  and  re-turn, The  [0?mY 1  Fa-ther  .i-waits the  lost  to  re-claim. 


-ft.    P- 


.«.  .«. 


:t: 


V— y— b'— r 


0 — 0—0^0 — I — I — I — 0 — 0       0^ 

-%-\ — I — I — I — I — (-1 — I — 1 — I — -\—i — I 

J w — »__tt;z:tztr_tzi^t- 


u— b^— u— h- 

I       > 

Copyright  l>y  K.  15.  Mahaffey,  1881. 


PURGING. 
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Word*  «ua  Meludy  By  ULV.  ?;.  K.  WlIliATLAKi; 


i;    B.  M  AHAKl-EY,  By  |«t. 


1.     Ill     my  soul  tin-    uoltl  and   sil  -  ver,  Mixed  witlnlross,  unist  be   re  -  fined:  Mine  to     be     as 
•1.  Kear-fnl,  tieiii-l)liii.i,',  >et  Cdin-init  •  ted       In     the    cni  -  ci   -    ble    to       no:        Sit   tboii   by     aiid 
;j.    Sit  lliou  by.  the     tlesh  iiia\    fail   me;    Yea,  too  fierce  the  llanie  may  ;;l()\v  :     Sit   thou    by     to 
4.  liear  iiig  faith  thy   <^lu-rious  im-age.  Heart  and  hands  made  pure  aiid  wliite,  'Dieii  in  ri<{lit-eous- 

— ^  i/  — t^ — I v~^ 1 r  -    , — ,'— I — -'-—'- " — i'® '^b'— V — t--^ — I — -' 


Chorus. 


elay,  sul>  iiii^  -  --ive,    lUit    the    purg-iiii,'.    Lord,  is   thine. 

watch  liie  l>urii-iiii:,    'lill  iiiade  whiter      than  the  snow. 

clieer  and  stren;;ilien.  Keej)  the  liame  from  Inirn-iiiK  low. 

ness    thy     olT'rinn,    Shall  be  i)leasini;       in     thy   si<;ht 

ja.     .».     .«.  "^ 

ri— t — ^^"--^ — * — ^^-      r  • 


Sit  Thou  >)V,     ()      thou   lie  -  fin  -  er  ! 


^=^-F— F— 1 1 — ^ — f^-t — ^-  - 1^ — V — I — I — ^^ 1 — I — ^ 


;-6Clz:c:^^^;^^:izz=l 


^s:=«:^^  SFEr^E^ 


-:c:>_-_N-izz=l-c^_^_;_-_g-Li:-^-::=::^  r-        _      ji 


Help  me  bear  the  pain  tni-told  ;    Sit  and  piirj^e  me  till  thou  se- est  Thine  own  im-a^e   in  my  soul. 

-y — \^   \ v—hf-^ '■w— >— t — I — '-y— 1»' ^- 1 1'-  "^J-v— ! — •■•■ 
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WHICH  SHALL  IT  BE? 


AHTIU  It 


iilP* 


IJIEKCH. 

S       N 


1  For  Male  ^'€>io<'S. 


I'RANZ. 


i 


1*Z 


i 


1. 


• 

Red 
Red 
Red 
Red 


nb-bonsiwe     see    ev  - 
rib-bons  are    sig-nals 
rib-bons  are  worn  as 
rib-bons  will  lead  us 


5»- 
'i — 


%- 


:2z« 


-^T- 


i_/_ 


^SE^g 


— 1-- 


'ry  day  in  the  street,  Red  nos  -  es 
of  safe  -  ty  and  cheer,  Red  nos  -es 
the  eni-blems  of  right,  Red  nos  -  es 
to  hon  -  or    and  fame.   Red  nos  -  es 

^    >    ^    >    1     ^    V    < 


of  course  at 
are  dan 
are  fruits  of 
will  bring  us 


the  same  time  we 
ger-lights,  venture  not 


the 
to 


li-quor  cup 
sor  -  row  and 
S 


— 1 ^- .  —9 — -V — V — 9 — ^- 


:it-.- 


— C*"- 


^iV 


:gs;=i»- 


X 


V— ^- 


=^z=tz: 


t=:b 


JE 


i= 


V — / — << — /-i — 


-I — 
-/- 


■>— a 


meet,    So     just  for 

near,  'Tis     eas  -  y 

blight,  It's    not  hard  to    tell  how  your  pref-er-ence  goes, You'll  take  a  rod  ribbon  and  not 
shame. Then  glad  be     the  hour  that  in     tn-umphyouchoseTo  wear  a  red  rib  -  bon  and  not     a 


an     ar  -  gu-raent  we  will  sup-pose.  Here's  a  red    rib -bon  and  there's  a 
to  guess  at  your  choice  I  sup-pose, You  want  a  red  rib-bon,  but   not     a 

' -    •.  .  'a 


red  nose, 
red  nose- 
red  nose. 
red  nose. 


•J 

.Chorus. 


Red  nose, 


Red  rib 


bon, ! 


zi; 


i— I 1 ! w—< 1 f-f — b — i * — J — 


lav  wlncli  s 


h  shall  it  be?  Oh  which  do  vou   lli 


(^ 


ink  is 


best  suit  ■ 


ed 


to  thee?  Should 


si 


— t;,'- 


-r- 


« 1* 1 F — 


WHICH  SHALL  IT  BE?     Concluded. 
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^ / _, 1 ^. 1' EX? y ._, ^ 1= « ,_X3 


ydii  have  to  choose  as    an     ar  -  gu-ment  goos.Woul'l  you  have  a  red  ribbon    or  liave     a     r(il  nose? 


SOW  THE  SEED. 


.\KTIH  U  W.  KKKNi  II. 


rilAULlK  M.  HAVIS 


1-     Sow  th^  fruit-ful  seed  of  love, Sow  the  seed  of  Iiglit.Sow  theseed  of  earnest  work, Sow  the  seed  of  right. 
!     2-     Sow  tlie  welcome  seed  of  hope. Sow  tlie  fOf!"l  of  <-lioer, Sow  the  seed  of  blessed  joy,  Sow  and  nev-er  fear. 
3.     Sow  the    seed  of  jus-tice  too,  .\iid  iho  seed  of   toil,  Sow  theseed  of  la  -  bi)r  truo.  Sow  and  tiil  the  soil. 


a^ 


I  ''       /  y       ^       y       y 


Chorus 


Hy    the  way-side  tho'  it     be,  Srat-ter,  scat  -  ler  seed,  .\nd  the  har- vest  by  and  by  Shall  be  noli  indeed 

^  ♦  ♦  ^  ^  ♦  ♦    ^    ^  j^    >      _^  ■  ^ 


^ 


:?*: 


'iiii^lii 


b^ 


86 


TEACH  THE  CHILDREN  TO  DESPISE  IT. 


V.  n.  LATTA. 

Enrnrstlh. 


T.  FRANK  ALLEN. 


^^^4^ 
^-H^ 


1.  Of    the  countless  host  of  vic-tims,  To    the   cnrs-ed    de-inotidrink,  Tho' wemay  by  per  -  se - 

2.  Oil,  the  guilt  of  care-less  par  -  ents.Who  al  -  low  their  boys  to    run     Un -ad-mon-isheaandun- 
3.     Oh,  how  man  -  y     we  have  witnessed,  In  their  childhood  led     a- stray, Who,  the  pathway  to    de - 


t^ 


-# — -«'- 


r 


m 


-r    I  ■    I- 


i^ 


#-r^ — P — 0 — 5 1 


I— L- « — J J  .  ^-'-,st 0-i0-^» ! 1 — #- 


--I— 

-# — 


:q:: 


'^1 


ver-ance.  Res-cue  man -y  from  the  brink:  Yet  the  truili  should  be  repeated,    And  re-peat-ed    still     a-, 
guard-ed,  Till  the  dread-ful  work  is  done;  Warn  the  rising  gen  -  er  -  a-tion, Keep  them  from  the  monster's 
struction   Mad-ly    followed  all    the  way;  Let  the  truth  be  oft    re-peat  ed,    And  re-peat-ed    still     a- 


Er?i!2r^:=^i3^Efi?=:zf!=i!?=z»it:^iJ=^=E^=:(i=*=#3:t 


_5Z 


-f— ?- 


X 


:Ji=J. 


EE 


^ 


L « « 0-i-0 S * ■-- '  -# ^ ^-i 


OJiorus. 

mm 


•# — 0 — 0 — 1 


piE 
^fe 


gain.Teai'h  the  chil-dren 

den.  Teach  the  chil-dren 

gam, Teach  the  chil-dren 

>-     >-     s»-     :^ 

-*- 


to    'if>s  -  ])i-!e  it.     If    you  wish  for  temp  laiice  men- 

to    df?s-piseit.     If    you  wish  for  temp  r.'uice  men.  Let  the  (ruth, ihon.bo  re-^ 

to    des  -  pise  it,     If    you  wish  for  tenip'rance  men. 


^g^B^rE=E 


:f=jn 


-f-^-f 


^:'-zt[z0-JSf: 


TEACH  THE  CHILDREN  TO  DESPISE  IT. -Concluded. 
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;:'- 


^ *--#-'-5 5 i_«_L^^l_^i.«_l 0 0 03-0 4 0 ^_-^_^^^^     _I^...I.l 

.  .•     C>' ' 


peated.  Aud  re  j>eat-ed    o  er     a-gain,Teacli  the  children  to  despise    it,  II  you  wish  lor  lemp'i.iiii.u  inpii. 


NEAR  THE  CROSS. 


Ainill  li  W    IKKNt  II. 

1 -s- 


H 


-L. 


NiLir      tliu    cross     ol" 


1= 


—i— 


^- 


-A-0—» 


4= 


s. 


\V.  A.  (KII'KN'. 


J.     'Nc-alli     ihe    inigh  ■  ly     shad 
3.     Sweet    and   jieace-ful     shel 


sus,         V,\  ■    <  r         lot     iiio       be. 
ow,      From     the      uoon-tide   heal, 
ter,         On        it  I       re    -    Iv. 


'^ 


— I- 


'---r- 


Where     tlie       prf-cious 
I       would     ev  -  er 
Through  the  storms  and 


9 


m 


■-Sizr. 


^:: 


-t:=*i 


rt: 


F,..: 


—i^- 


n1: 


4- 


J^  Near       the     cross      ol 


-tat — 


o 


foun  -  lain   Flows  and  cleanseth    nie. 
Iin    -    ger       In  that    i"-f    u'_'fi  sweet.    Near  liie  cress,    near  the  cross,  Cro>s  of    t'iil  -  va 
tein  -  pests,  Tliat     a  rounij  me       lie. 


ry, 


9 


— f-- 


lar- 


I— # — » — • — • 


_^<s-in 


-«>- 


:::;t 


-F^ 


je   -   sqs,       Fv   -  er    let    me      be. 


±^=Ef^ 


1 — .— .'  -f— r  —  ' 
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SLAVES  OR  FREEMEN. 


ARTHUR  W. 

,,    nWithvif/ri 


FRENCH. 

"•I 


T.  FRANK  ALLEN. 


-^. 


:??"■ 


t.  Slavps  or 

2.  SlKill  wo 

:i.  <-'a  n     we 

■(.  Fixo    or 


:  r 

freemen, M-e  must  ev  -  or         Tn  lilV's  l>us-y      ac-tion      he    Bound  by  rhainsso  hard  to    Rev  -  er.  Or  walk 

langnish  in    a       piis-on,    From  tlie  balmy    air    of     day?        Lei  ns  Khun  the  world  we've  riven.  Out  <'f 

live  while  we  are  Imld  -en      ('ap-tive  to  the  tempter's  chains?  No.  fur  lib  ■  er  -  ty    is     gold-en,  Anda 

captive,  'tis  your  choosing, NV'liich  you  would  prefer  to    be,         Lib-er  -  ty   and  manliood  loe  -  ing.  Or  main- 


ligiiiiiiii 


-f^~ 


•  >  i 


-y—t^ 


:3E 


EEEEEEEJEj 


■I — 
f9~ 


-V— w- 


-*4 


Chorus. 


— 0 — 0 — 0 — ^J—^:—u^-0—0- 


:5^Ei^E 


-0- 


:S:; 


_,_u^ 


-•— ^-'- « — « — 0 — • — ' 


To    the  il:in 


.f      Hi. 


forth    in       I'b-  er   -   ty.      Friends  of    tcinp'r-ince,        tlipii     .i  -wa]<-cn, 
plodiii  ;uni      sor-row's  way. 
fri'c-flnm      vet     re-iiiaiiis. 
tain    joiir  birthriglit  free.  Friends  of  temp'rancc, then  a-wak-eii, then  a-walc -en   To   the  dan  -  ger,     to        tin 


rr 


tz 


-h — h — >■ 


i->._^_ 


.it—f—f — ^: 


:f:=t:=:p=t:= 


:t=t- 


■^— ^— •— le— #— ^— #— *- 


b  V  '^  ^  ^  t'  ^  L'  I 


lionr,  'Tis    no  time  for    i   -  die  sigh-ing,Let  us  crush  the  Hod-de-fy  -  iug  P'riend  that  lures  ns  to  hie  i«i-.vr. 

dan-ger  of  the  l.our, 

-# — 0 — 0 — 0 — e — • — 0 — 0-r-0—0 — • — • — • — * — 0 — 0-r* — I — ^— ^-n.^?-^ 

II,,,  1     L- ]—  — 


:tiizp=f:=t:: 


lTP ft 0—0—0- 

U  U  /»  >  y 


'zrrzzx^ 

■0 — 0 — # — 0^0 — 0 — •  -  #-h^ — * — ^- 

;Et= 


-v-y  1/  V  1^  :>^- 


v^t 


I 


BEWARE  OF  THE  WINE. 

'Louk  not  upon  me  (vini-  wmii  ii  is  iimI."— I'bov.  23:  31. 
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Kp»   J    U    MAKTIN    I).  D. 


.1.  CALVIN  HUSIIKY. 


M      Aueqro  i         O     S 


mm 


1      Be-ware      of   the  wine  wlieii  its     col    -  or     in  liriglit, When  it  apar-kles  and  llush-es  and  foams     iu  tlie  lii;lit',     No 

2.  A    •    las!    like  a    xer-penl    with    poi-sonoiis  breath, Its  form  is        iin-bneu  with  tlio  epir-it        of  death,  A 

3.  As        8a-tan     so     art  (iil      bo     cun-nins  and  wise.  De-ceived  the  first  wo-nian     in  pleas-ing    dis  -  guis--;        So 


^M^ 


tr_t=  i  J^—0-W  -  r  — r-r-.}:*-z*-*-*=ji-grp^^l,_,z:t:— f  — -q 


-\--^-- 


.N  ^S 


.- a,-  A- 


Chorus. 


isi^ 


:^ 


object  so  lenip-tinR.socharm-lngand  fine, As  the  flowing  bright  goblet  the  rich. ruby  wine, 
fever  that  ra-Ren       it  biirnii  up  the  fiiiine.Con  siini  ing  the  vi  tals  a  tierie, ardent  llame. 
wine  UK  a  nioi'ker       a  cheai.and  a       lie.  Alluring     its  victims    to  drink  and  to  die 


^   M-   M.   M-  -ft.  -0-  M. 


Bo  ■  ware  ot     tho 

of  the  wine ! 


wiuo!        There's  poison       in  its  breath;  Bo-waro  of  tho  wine!         It  leads  to  deltructioD  and  ends  in  death. 

oT  the  wine  in  its  breath;  of  the  wine,  of  the  wine' 


7^^ it — r-#-7-#-#-#-r» — •-*{«  -'-r^*— •-^— ; — r-j-| — I — I — i r^-*— •-•-' — r»— •-*-• — w'-t^ — 3 -i  ■ 
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MARCHING  BOLDLY  ONWARD. 


.1.  H.  BUKKE. 


J.  H.  BIRKB. 


i65=g 


--At 


___ ^ 


•     •••  •-•■-•■-••-#• 


,    (Spread    the    Temr'rauce  Imn-ner    out,        let       it    J 
'•ITill  the    tempting      cup    no    more  blights  the  I 

o  job,        what  thousands    do     we     see 
•  t  But       we'll  trust    to      Gml    (or     aid 
,   f  For   •  ward      to      tlie      hat  -  tie   then, 
*-lTho'       the    tight    be     hard  and  long. 


float      up-  on       the  breeze.  And    for    Temp' ranee 'et 

ives     of  those      we    love.    And    the   curse    of   drink 

drift -ine  down    to  dark  •  est  night.    By    the    pow'r   of  drink 

and   we'll  ne'er  give  o'er       the  figlit.    Till     its      vie  -  tlms  from 

in     the  strength  of  Christ,  the  Lord,    For    his    prom-  is  -    es 

be    will  cheer    us      by       his  word,    And  thro'  him     we    shall 


IIS 

no 

KO 

the 

to 

the 


I 


I 


I 


r 


^m^ 


^- — --I-^ ^ — y ^ — p. 


Chorus. 


ev  •  er    no  -  bly  stand,  (Omit.) 

(Omit.) more  afflicts  the  land. 

ruthlessly   enslaved,    (Omit.)       .       i.     •    ,  •  ^  Marching  boldly  onward  ev 
(Omit.)       .       .       .      wine  cup  are   all  saved,     ) 
us  are    ver  -  y    sure.    (Omit.)       .       .       .       ,  ■) 
(Omit.)       .        .       .       Vic  -  to  •  ry    se-curc.     / 


:r^_R:j-J:~r^z:^-r^_[:g,_^.^plr:j=:±r:i;r:s=  t 


Singing  gladly    as    we 


iS 


|i=s=li: 


Marching  bold    -    ly 


onward  ev  -  er,  Singing  glad 


ly 


?.ei^: 


«/— T- 


Fcr  th?  I.oid 
-0-  0-r»- 


on  r.i;r  side  and  thro' him  wo  shall  prevail, .\s  we  tiiist  him  w 


['hall  ovelTomo  the    foe. 


gT&:?EOEFEt:EtE!EtEtEfeE^=F_^=f=p=?=u=i=t 


r0 — 0—0 — 0—P-  a — P — ^r'*  '-m 


as  we   go. 


THE  RED,  THE  WHITE,  THE  BLUE. 


AUTHl  B  W.  KKKM  II. 
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\V.  A.  OGDE.N. 


I   I  Tbo  Tpinp'ruuce  ur-uiy  murch-08     In  tri-uiiipb  tbro'  Ike     land,  (Omit.)  ...... 

I.  ttu-ueatb  tiieir   ruy  -  al  bau-a«r>   ^Uoiit.;       ,       .       .       .  A  pruud  vic-tu-rious  baud.Their  en-signs  uu'      ihe 


LI 


n 


col-ors       So     Nlcud-ruNt.lirni,    ninl     true, 
I  ^     jt         •» 

-» T *_, 


All    iiiii  llitHf  (jlo-rioiis      eui-bk'iii«,  Tlu'  Util,  tliu  Wbito.  Tin-   Bluel 


Chorus. 


ifHurus.  I  M. 

:ft-trNr-:f^-J-A-J-J-A-J--5i--P^-vJ^— hVJ— **-#— A I r ^i-i- 


t^^iirr^!- 


.r:  *  .T, 


Tben         rill    -    ly,    sol-diprs.to    nob-ly     dareaiid      d..,ne-ne«tb  your  glo-rlong  em-blem».The  Rud.tlic  WUilf, the  Ulue. 

S 

I     /    I      / 

Tlirn  rally,  ral-lv, 

TIiIh  mlRbty  army  Imtlles  .^eaiiiat  tlic  bunlrs  i^f  Itiiiii,  li'Hig  iimv  tliU  vnllniit  nrniy  'frlnniplmiit  ever  lie, 

To  never  Tail  ni>r  fnlter    Till  tliry  are  overcome;  Till  all  the  wide  world  over  Maiikiinl  from  Riiia  are  free, 

■'*'■  .ii.'li  ti«»tffi  back  they  ever    Tbo  bitter  strife  renew.  Till  crushed  if  -very  -itrimKliold  Where  kiii  ami  ruin  brew 

Till  proudly  crowne.l  with  vict'ry.Tbe  red,  tbe  white,  tbe  blue,  Tbolr  potions  now  defying.Tbe  red,  tbo  white,  the  blue. 
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WRECKS  UPON  THE  SHORE. 


AKTHUU  W    FliKNCir 

Jiloilcralij. 


FRANK  M.  PAVIS, 


•?      } 


--r^-^ 


1.    Our  boat  is  launclipcl 


up-  on  the    tide. 


The  «a 


ters  rip  -  pie    by 


I >_yi_^_/. 


1,    Our  boat   is  launched 


up  •  on  the  tide, 


— ; *-: *-T 


t/    /    •    •    / 

The  waters  rip-pie. 


— ^— ^— P— - 


rip  -pie  by, 


.^  _N  _N 


•?  ^      ^  /  /  /  •?  I      '  ^  u  >  ^  '■  i    :  1/  u  1/  >  >  A      F5  J  T^ 


A-dowu  the  stream     ...        of   life  we  Klide,  J5e     neath 

.N     >     ,S     > 


5-f— P— P--^— 5— I- 


1 — ^<— ^- 


_;_;_,_, 


hope  e  smiling  sky; 


V — w — • — • r— 1 i —I 1 1 ; r  V ' 1 


AdowD  the  stream 


of    life  we  glide. 


Uciieath  hope's  smiling, 


y     ^     y 
BDiil-ing  sky; 


'>       'v       '> 

/     /     1/ 


With  happy  hearts 


we  drift  a  •  long. 


The     fu     ...    -    -     ture  bright  be-fore, 


m^^^'^^^Mmm^^U^l^i^mB^^^^ 


/     y     y     ^ 

With  Imp  py  heal 


■'>— t'— >— /- 

wo  drift  a-long. 


The  future  bright. 


•      •      • 
bright  be-lol-c. 


WRECKS  UPON  THE  SHORE 


-Concluded. 
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^ — -^f — .^^  j_, — . u'5cr:= 


/    /    • 


Tho'  PT-'rv-wlii'ii 


lhr< 


•— #  -#— #— — r-— p— ^— «-  * 


a  rouiii]  IIS  Dirong 


S«d  wrecks  o.  man 


±^ 


MS 


-1      J. 
Lost  where  iu-tciup 


— ^--A. 


.0.  .0. 
-I — »- 

:t:znzC: 


'raiicc  breakers  mar,    . 


'i'be  warniug  wrecks  .    . 


up-on  tlie  shore.  . 


^^-^ 


E^t-t-t.-trti:t:t=BHiz5rS-3] 


Lost  where  Intemp'ranro  Urcakors  roar,  breakers  roar, 
Id  some  Im'cht  day  tlicv  Iik)  their  boat  'i. 

LatiiU'ht'il  in  the  lickle  tide, 
Mis^iiidt'd  ones  who  took  no  note 

Of  reefs  on  every  side; 
In  iiiirtli  anil  uh'e  Die  hours  went  l>y. 

To  roMir  at'aiii  no  niori'. 
While  on  Iln-y  dashed  with  fareh*s>  eye, 

I'or  wrecks  ii|i<in  the  shore. 

.Sad  wrecks  of  niaiihood,  ilc. 


u|>on  tlie  shore,  on  the  bhorr. 


b/       k/       i/         L/ 

The  warning  wre<'k 

Too  soon  they  found  that  they  were  tossed 

fpon  tho  rocks  of  wih', 
No  liulp  for  them  and  they  were  lobt, 

Crushed  by  some  fearful  Idow  ; 
.S>  let  us  then  n  warning'  taki*. 

I'roni  those  who  went  brfoie. 
To  shape  our  course  so  we  may  make 

No  wrecks  upon  the  shore. 

Sad  wrecks  of  manhood,  die. 
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GOD  S  CLOCK  HAS  STRUCK  THE  HOUR. 


[from  Trumpet  Notes.    By  permission  of  Tlie  National  Temperauce  Society.] 
LANTA  WILSON  SMITH. 


&=:^=Ez1=:=:]=rq-Iz:rfEs-i-qzzr::^^B-d=3r==:t^E 


ROBERT  LOWRY. 


1.    A      tone  pealed  thro' 
3.  The  whole  world  hear.s 
3.  Witii  God  there     is 
m^^^g _• 0-z. 

i'    IT'  t^   r 


the 
the 

no 

_  0^ 


sol -eiun  night,  The  Cit  -  y  clock  struck  one,  It  said  to 
wel-coiue  stroke,  And  f resh-er  for  -  ces  rise  To  join  the 
com-pro-mise,  He     hat-eth  ev'  -  ry     wrong;  With  Him    as 


-+- 


-+- 


-1 — t-^ m — I — I (— — "I 


ev'  -  ry    list-'ning  ear,     An  -  oth  -  er  day's    be  - 
few   who  long  have  fought  With  faith  that  nev  -  er 
Lead  -  er     of     our  cause,  With  bal  -  lot  pray'r  and 


=E^y5 


r—r 


-»■ 

-I — 

-f- 

r- 


gun ; 
dies ; 
song, 


in    our  na  -  tion's  gloom,  a 
foes  fall  back    in     wav-'ring 
We'll  work  u  -  nit  -  ed,  brave  and 


So, 
Our 


-0" 
-0- 


-4- 


-0- 

-0- 


izt 


.^-0 1 , 


peal      Rings  out  our    tri-uniph 
lines.    And    trem-ble    for    their 
strong,     Un   -   til    the   whis  -  ky 


.0.   . 

irt-r- 


frii— -iE=rliiTn^E:|f;zinrrr^Eit 


I 

hour ;  It  tells  how  lion  -  est,  earn  -  est 
pow'r;  They 'enow  de  -  feat  is  draw  -  ing 
pow'r.  Through-out  the  world,  shall  sure  -  ly 

1-1  1         ^ 

S 1-^ ^-^-^  j! -#-4 0-   r-t ^- 


work  Breaks 
near,— (iod's 
know,  God's 


GODS  CLOCK  HAS  STRUCK  THE  HOUR. 

Refrain. 


Concluded. 
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U-H J- 


-rf— 1-5,- 


^       4 r — l-r~l r— ^ i-r-J ' ' — d^n 


down  the     ty  -  rant's  pow'r 
clock   lias  struck   the    hour, 
clock   lias  struck  the    hour. 


7 •-- 


:Szt 


God's  clock  has  struck  tlie     hour,      llie  hour  of     vie  -  to- 


H-r— F-i ! 1 v-\~f-^ F 


n 


-9--- 


ry; 


- L 


ICT 


^e 


'LI L 


I  '    ' 

It     iisli  -  ers     in 

I 

t 


-0- 


-i— 4 


*— r  -^z;-,i;-Ez>z=.g:z=3 


the 

-•- 


glad  new    day,  When  all     the     na  -  tion      shall    be 


r— iz— ir=^^=E:-=z:t=t=tz=E7f:  ~  fziL  t^fz^Eipr— ?:=:§ 

:-— g.-i=r r-=trf r — gi:=rgiiEitr=lz-LF— t- — Eitzniz-J 


^^=1=^ 


free, — God's  clock    has  struck  the      hour, 

has    struck  the    hour 


God's  clock  has   struck   the 


hour. 
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